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You  are  Responsible  for 
Your  Children 

There's  a  great  big  truth  in  the  saying,  "As  You  Read,  You  Will 
Become." 

The  minds  of  children,  especially,  are  plastic.  They  are  being 
moulded  slowly  but  surely  by  the  hand  that  chooses  their  reading  matter. 

If  they  read  bright,  wholesome,  truthful  things,  they  will  uncon- 
sciously absorb  those  qualities  and  pattern  after  them. 

You  provide  amply  for  the  physical  needs  of  your  children;  you 
see  that  they  are  housed,  clothed  and  fed  properly.  You  would  think 
yourself  a  poor  parent,  indeed,  if  you  neglected  to  do  these  things. 


Then  Don't  Fail  Them  When  It 

Comes  to  Their  Mental  and 

Moral  Development 

— and  here  is  where  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor can  help  you  out. 

And  this  is  how — 

It  understands  the  hearts  and  de- 
sires of  childhood,  and  strive  to 
please,  satisfy  and  uplift. 

It  makes  truth  so  attractive  that  it 
becomes  more  alluring  than  evil. 

It  interests  your  children — and 
keeping  them  interested  is  half  the 
battle. 


The  Juvenile  Instructor 
for  1919 

— is  going  to  be  a  better  magazine 
than  ever  before.  A  beautiful  series 
of  colored  covers  has  been  selected 
from  classical  paintings. 
Its  stories  and  articles  will  come  from 
the  pen  of  the  Church's  best  writers. 
The  Children's  Department  is  go- 
ing to  be  so  full  of  happy,  delight- 
ful things,  your  little  tots  must  not 
miss  it. 


Price  $1.25  per  Tear 

Address  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 

44  EAST  SOUTH  TEMPLE,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 
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Birthdays — 
Anniversaries —  | 

Pretty  things  make  life  worth    | 
living.  I 

A  silver  loving  cup  for  the  baby  | 

— a  remembrance  for  your  sweet-  | 

heart.  | 

Gifts  from  our  store  are  prized  | 

I    much — are  beautiful — last  long.  | 

Reasonable  prices  make  buying  | 

easy.  | 

BOYD  PARK  I 
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FOUNDED  1502 


I             MAKERS  OF  JEWELRY  I 

I        166  MAIN  STREET                  SALT  LAKE  CIT\  | 
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I  Every  Boy  and  Girl  ) 

I  Can   Earn  Money  | 

§         .iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiriiiiMUiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  I 

I           There  are  hundreds  of  ways  to  i 

I      earn  money  after  school,  on  Sat-  | 

I       urdays  and  during  vacation — but —  i 

I           Do  you  know  what  they  are?  | 

I           Here's  a  book  that  tells  you.  | 

I           "How  Boys  and  Girls  Can  Earn  | 

I       Money"  is  the  title,  and  it  can  be  | 

I       had  at  this  book  store  for  $1.00.  | 

I       It's    worth    the    price.     By    mail,  I 

I       $1.10.  I 

Sunday  School  Union 
Book  Store 


44  East  on  South  Temple 
SALT  LAKE 


II  Judging  a  firm 
1|  by  its  Printed 
ll     Stationery 


=  I  (]f People    judge    a    great 

H  i  many    things    by    appear- 

^  I  ances,  yet  most  of  us  ig- 

B  I  nore  or  overlook  this  fact 

H  I  €|We  register  a  little  men- 

B  I  tal  reservation  agaiinst  the 

^  I  well  dressed  stranger — but 

H  I  the  tramp's  makeup  is  al- 

K  I  ways  held  as  a  true  index 

=  1  of  the  tramp  himself. 

g|  (|  Substantially  this  is  our 

B  I  argument  for  good  print- 

=  I  ing.     It  helps  to  create  an 

B I  atmosphere    of    reliability 

=  I  and  strength.     It  is  a  true 

B  I  factor,  when  considered  in 

=  I  its  proper  relation  to  qual- 

B  I  ity,  merit  and  service. 

■I  The 

il  DeseretNews 

1 1  PRINTERY 

^=  I  Salt  Lake  City 
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Give  Useful  Electrical  Presents,  Shop  Early  and 

Let  EARDLEY  BROS.  Do  It 

Everything  for  Electricty 

37  East  First  South  Was.  6700 

Send  tor  Our  Catalog 

SAW-  ffiib .  s::1ev  -by  wire 


Book  Review 

We  are  very  glad  to  call  to  the  attentioi 
(jf  our  readers,  the  book  written  by  VVilliai 
Canton,  called  "The  I'.ible  Stories." 

This  book  gives  the  "Bible  Stories"  o 
the  Old  and  New  Testament,  and  its  forr 
is  very  readable  for  young  readers.  It  i 
written  by  William  Canton.  The  book  i 
])rinte(l  on  very  good  ciuality  of  paper  ii 
large,  clear,  readable  type,  profusely  illus 
traied  with  nicely  colored  pictures,  of  whicl 
there  are  eighteen. 

The  book  would  make  a  very  valuable  ad 
dition  to  any  home  liljrary  and  is  a  bool 
that  most  children   would  enjoy  rea<:ling. 

The  book  is  divided  into  one  hundrei 
and  thirty-nine  short  stories,  the  reading  o 
which  would  give  any  child  a  fairly  goo< 
idea  of  the  "Bible  Stories"  from  "Genesi 
to  Revelation." 

This  book  is  published  by  the  Geo.  H 
Doran  Company.  The  price  is  $2.50.  W 
are  very  glad  to  recommend  it  as  one  of  th 
best  "Bible  Story"  books  that  we  have  ye 
seen. 
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I  DON'T  WEAR  A  TRUSS  i 

BROOKS'     APPLIANCE,  | 

the  modern  scientific  In-  e 

vention,    the    wonderful  = 

new  discovery  that  re-  = 
I  lieves  rupture  will  be  i 
I  sent  on  trial.  No  obnox-  i 

lous     springs     or     pads.  | 

Has  automatic  Air  Cush-  = 

ions.      Binds   and   draws  i 

the     broken     parts     to-  = 

gether   as    you    would   a  | 

broken  limb.     No  salves.  5 

No  lies.     Durable,  cheap.  = 

Sent  on  trial  to  prove  It,  = 

Protected   by   U.   S.   pat-  | 

ent.   Catalog   and   meas-  = 

ure  blanks    mailed    free.  I 

Send   name   and   address  = 

i  (.E.nHKS,<4a«Stili»..Mirsliill,  today.  i 
I  MIcb.  I 
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Songs  The  Whole  World  Sings 

A  collection  of  more  than  two  hundred  senti- 
mental,  home,  college,  patriotic,  operatic,  sa- 
cred. Southern,  national  and  children's  songs, 
arranged  for  playing  or  singing.  A  double-eize 
book,  beautifully  printed  and  durably  bound. 
Price  $1.00  net. 

Sunday  School  Union 
Book  Store 

Thi  Both  Store  of  Salt  Lake 
44  East  on  South  Temple 


Qoality 


Service 


62-64-66  WEST  SECOND   SOUTH   STREET,   SALT  LAKE   CITY,   UTAH 

Utah's    Largest    Priting,    Binaing    aud    Office    Supply    Establishment 

100  Employees;  4.^000  Square  Feet  Floor  Space 

OFFICE    SUPPLIES,    OFFICE    FURNITURE,    PRINTING,    BINDING,    ENGRAVING 

Ask  for  a  Copy  of  Our  Catalogrue  No.  3-J 

VISIT  OUR  BIG  STATIONERY  STORE 

Largest   display   of   desks,   tables,   chairs,   bookcases,   filing   cabinets,   steel   furniture,   steel 

safes,  steel  shelving  and  steel  lockers. 

Mail    Orders  a   Specialty 

For  a  perfect  Eversharp  vrritlng  pencil. 

of    lead. 
No  n-ood  to  whittle — ^just  irrlte— that's  all. 


SPNO     ONE      DOLLAR     Magi^lSrhoias'li^ht^n    inchef 
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Approved  L.  D.  S.  Garments 

PIIEPAID   PARCELS   POST   OR  EXPRESS   FROM  FACTORY  TO   YOU 


No.  Price 

1100  Lt.    wt.,    unbleached    »1.50 

200  Lt.  Wt.,   bleached  cotton 1.60 

600  Medium   wt.,   unbleached   cotton..  1.70 

220  Medium  wt.,  bleached  cotton 1.05 

240  Heavy   wt.    bleached   cotton S.4S 

900  Heavy   wt.,   unbleached   cotton....  2.35 

700  Lt.    wt.    lisle,   bleached 3.60 

500  Medium  wt.  lisle,  bleached 2.85 

100  Medium  wt.  wool  mix.,  fleeced 2.76 

160  Heavy  wt.  wool  mix.,  fleeced 3.50 


Reinforced  buck,  -5c  extra 

Sizes   34   to    44,   any   length   desired 

Measure  length  from  center  of  shoulder 
to  inside  ankle.  Over  44  bust,  12Jc  per 
inch.     We  can  make  any  size. 

No.  880 — Men's  and  Ladies'  heavy  all 
wool,  high  neck,  double  breasted  sweater- 
coats,  gray  or  maroon,   best  made 913.00 

Order  Now  Before  Prices  Advance 


Telephone 
Hy.    Sie 


MODEL  KNITTING  WORKS 


(WT   IVBRSON    COURT  | 

S.4L,T    LAKE    CITY,    UTAH  § 
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"L.  D.  S."  BRAND  "GARMENTS" 

(Made  in  our  factory  at  Ogden) 
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23 


11  Light  weight,  fine  bleached  cotton..$1.7S 

12  Light  wt.,  fine  (inbleiched  co*ton....  1.50 
14  Medium  wt.,  fine  bleached  cotton...  2.00 
29     Heavy  wt.,  fine  bleached  cotton. 2.50 

CWIien  ordering,  give  height,  weight  and  batt.) 

OGDBN'UTAH  KNITTING  STORE,  O^den,  Utah 


24 
26 


Heavy    wt.,    reinforced    back,    fine 

unbleached  cotton _ 

Extra   heavy   wt.,  reinforced   back, 

fine  unbleached  cotton  _ 

Medium  weight  wool  and  cotton.... 
Extra  heavy  weight,  75%  wool 

WE  PAY  POSTAGE. 


2.50 

2.75 
4.00 
6.00 
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Sampeck  Clothes 


The  world's  best  in  boys' 
clothing,  known  as  the 
Standard  of  America.  You 
can't  find  any  better  cloth- 
ing for  boys  anywhere — 
neither  can  we. 


Liberty  Bonds  accepted 
for  Merchandise 


Gardner  &  Adams  Co. 

Kearns  Building 
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BIG  FREE  SEED  GUIDE 


The  Very  Book  of  most  value  to  every  one  with  even  a  foot  of  Ground 
to  Cultivate.  It  contains  96  pages  fully  illustrated  just  brimful  of  practi- 
cal information;  conceded  to  be  the  most  instructive  book  on  Gardening, 
Farming  and  Poultry  Raising  ever  offered  for  Free  distribution  in  the 
Mountain  States. 

Write  for  Your  Copy  Today 


PORTER  -  WALTON  COMPANY 

I  Seed  &  Niirsey  Specialists,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utal: 
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JNNO  UN  CEMENT 

We  have  taken  on  the 

WATERLOO  BOY  TRACTOR 

Original  Kerosene  Burning  12-25  h.  p. 
and  can  furnish  immediately. 

Consolidated  Wagon  &  Machine  Co. 

UTAH         IDAHO         WYOMING         NEVADA 
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The  Crooked  Plant 

By   Grace  Ingles  Frost 

I   found  one  day  a  tiny  plant, 
All  crooked,  bent  to  one  side. 
With  foliage  on  which  rested  blight. 
By  bloom  unglorified. 

'Twas  struggling  to  maintain  its  life, 
In  scant,  unfruitful  soil, 
Uncared  for,  aye,  forgotten  quite, 
Thro'  each  day's  round  of  moil. 

I  viewed  again  and  yet  again. 

The  small  misshapen  form. 

And  then  somewhere  from  depths  of  thought, 

A  glad  impulse  was  born. 

I  carried  this  dwarfed  plant  away 
Unto  environs  fair. 
Placed   its   worst   side  unto  the    sun, 
Watched  it  with  tender  care. 

Ami  day  by  day,  the  sun's  bright  ray 
Encouraged  it  upright, 
I'litil    within    my    casement    grew 
A  rare  and  comely  sight. 

This  plant  for  me  brought  forth  a  gift 
More  choice  than  I  had  known : 
'J'hcrc  sprang  from  it  within  my  soul. 
y\   flow'r  eastwhile  unblown. 

Since  then  I  e'er  have  striven  to  raise 
Each  human  that  I  meet. 
Who  needs  a  lift  from  friendly  hands, 
To  help  him  to  his  feet. 
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The  General  Sunday  School  Superintendency  Reorganized 

Bv  Elder  Edivard  P.  Kimball 


The  tleath  of  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith  removed  from  this  life  the 
General  Superintendent  of  the  Des- 
eret  Sunday  School  Union,  and  made 
necessary  the  reorganization  of  the 
General  Superintendency.  Elder 
David  O.  McKay,  who  had  been  First 
A.ssistant  General  Superintendent, 
was  named  as  General  Superintend- 
ent by  the  First  Presidency  and  the 
Council  of  the  Twelve,  on  November 
27,  1918.  Elder  McKay  chose  as  his 
assistants  in  the  Superintendency,  El- 
der Stephen  L.  Richards  as  First  As- 
sistant and  Elder  George  D.  Pyper  as 
Second  Assistant.  At  a  meeting 
of  the  General  Board  held  on 
January  7,  1919,  which  was  attended 
also  by  the  First  Presidency,  the 
names  of  the  new  General  Superin- 
tendency were  presented  by  President 
Meber  J.  Grant,  and  unanimously  sus- 
tained by  the  Board. 

Elder  David  O.  McKay  is  signally 
honored  by  this  call  to  preside  over 
the  .Sunday  Schools  of  the  Church  in 
all  the  world.  Tie  is  the  first  Gen- 
eral Superintendent  who  has  not  beei7 
in  the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church 
while  acting  in  this  capacity.  His 
appointment  comes  as  a  merited 
recognition    for   the   faithfulness    and 


zeal  which  he  has  displayed  during 
his  long  association  with  the  Sunday 
Schools,  and  that  confidence  in  his 
training  for  the  great  responsibility 
of  his  new  calling,  and  in  his  capa- 
bilities in  and  fidelity  to  the  great 
Sunday  School  cause,  exhibited  by 
his  brethren  in  placing  him  at  the 
head  of  this  wonderful  work,  will 
find  an  echo  in  the  heart  of  every 
Sunday  School  worker  throughout  the 
Church.  His  name  is  synonymous 
with  the  Sunday  School  movement, 
and  those  who  are  most  intimately 
acquainted  with  him  know  best  how 
close  to  his  heart  are  tTie  youth  of 
Zion,  and  how  devoutly  and  indefati- 
gably  he  has  applied  himself  for  their 
improvement  and  salvation.  He  was 
appointed  to  the  General  Board, 
.\pril  24,  1906,  and  was  chosen  Mrst 
.'\ssistant  Superintendent  by  President 
Joseph  F.  Smith  later  in  the  same 
year.  He  has  given  his  strength  to  the 
work  ever  since.  His  mind  is  con- 
stantly busy  with  new  j)rob!etns  and 
|)lans  for  ihc  growlh  of  the  work. 
While  he  looks  to  and  into  the  future, 
he  is  no  idle  dreamer ;  he  has  a  won- 
derful capacity  for  making  men  see 
his  vision  and  then  of  solving  the  de- 
tails of  his  plan  which  will  make  (his 
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vision  a  living'  reality.  His  sure  and 
unfailing  testimony  of  the  truth  of  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  is  exemplified 
in  his  every  thought,  word,  and  deed 
for  the  young  people  of  the  Church. 
His  kindly,  gentlemanly  bearing  to- 
ward everyone  whom  he  meets  is  pro- 
verbial ;  his  testimony  is  inspiring ;  and 
his  example  compels  admiration.  A 
member  of  the  General  Board  met  El- 
der McKay  on  one  of  those  clear, 
crisp  "sunshiny"  days  which  are  so 
delightful  in  the  fall.  As  they  shook 
hands  the  brother  .said  to  Elder  Mc- 
Kay :  "Meeting  you  is  like  coming 
out  into  the  air  this  morning;  it  is 
warm  enough  to  make  one  glad  to 
come  out,  and  crisp  enough  to  make 
one  step  lively."  The  prayers  of  the 
great  army  of  Sunday  School  workers 
will  ever  ascend  in  behalf  of  our  new 
General  Superintendent,  and  he  is  al- 
ready assured  of  our  love  for  him,  and 
our  confidence  in  the  fulfillment  of  all 
his  desires. 

Elder  Stephen  L.  Richards,  First 
Assistant  General  Superintendent  of 
the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union,  has 
been  a  member  of  the  General  Board 
since  October,  1906.  Following  the 
death  of  Elder  George  Reynolds,  he 
was  called  to  be  Second  Assistant 
General  Superintendent  on  April  6, 
1908,  and  served  in  this  capacity  un- 
til the  recent  reorganization  of  the 
Superintendency.  It  was  logical  and 
natural  that  Elder  McKay  would  de- 
sire to  have  Elder  Richards  associated 
with  him  in  their  work,  for  they  have 
been  constantly  engaged  together  for 
so  long,  and  their  mutual  regard  for 
one  another  is  a  constant  inspiration 
to  all  those  who  labor  with  them  in 
the  Sunday  School  work. 

Elder  Richards  has  made  a  remark- 
able record  in  all  his  endeavors,  but 
in  no  direction  have  his  efforts  counted 
for  so  much  as  in  the  Sunday  Schools 
of  the  Church.  He  has  been  an  un- 
tiring and  consistent  advocate  of 
every  plan  proposed  by  his  brethren 
for  the  progress  of  this  great  cause. 


His  acquaintance  with  the  details  of 
Stake  organizations,  and  individual 
schools  throughout  the  Church  is  won- 
derfully complete.  His  conservative- 
ness,  and  the  careful  manner  in  which 
he  looks  upon  every  side  of  any 
matter  proposed  by  his  brethren  have 
always  been  of  great  value  to  the 
solidity  of  Sunday  School  work.  El- 
cier  Richards  has  a  broad  outlook  up- 
on life,  and  feels  the  pulse  of  hu- 
manity ;  he  is  swift  to  raise  his  voice 
in  protest  against  wrong,  and  he  is  a 
constant  guardian  of  the  youth  of  Is- 
rael in  his  acts  and  in  his  thoughts. 
His  faith  in  the  children  of  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  is  as  strong,  unimpeach- 
able, and  abiding  as  his  testimony  of 
the  divine  mission  of  Jesus  Christ. 
May  he  enjoy  the  blessing  of  the  Lord 
richly  in  the  great  work  for  which  he 
is  so  well  prepared. 

Second  Assistant  General  Superin- 
tendent George  D.  Pyper  has  always 
been  an  energetic  Sunday  School 
worker.  He  served  as  Secretary  of 
the  12th  Ward  Sunday  School,  Salt 
Lake  City,  from  July,  1879,  to  May, 
1885.  On  December  1,  1897  he  be- 
came General  Secretary  of  the  Sun- 
day School  Union  and  has  acted  in 
this  capacity  ever  since,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  brief  period.  In  the  Sun- 
day School  Jubilee,  in  1899,  Elder 
Pyper  took  a  prominent  part.  He  was 
also  active  in  the  first  Sunday  School 
Convention  held  in  the  Church,  which 
convened  in  November,  1898.  There 
are  few  men  now  living  whose  con- 
nection with  the  activities  of  the  Gen- 
eral Board  reach  as  far  back  as  that 
of  Elder  Pyper,  and  perhaps  there  is 
in  the  entire  Church  not  another  man 
who  has  been  so  closely  identified 
with  the  Sunday  School  movement  a- 
mong  this  people ;  and  certainly  there 
is  none  whose  knowledge  of  the  de- 
tails of  this  work  throughout  the  en- 
tire Church  anywhere  nearly  ap- 
proaches that  of  Elder  Pyper.  In  fact, 
it  is  like  "carrying  coals  to  Newcastle" 
to    tell    him    anything   about    Sunday 
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Schools  in  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints.  In  his  labors 
as  General  Secretary,  Elder  Pyper  has 
licen  a  tireless  monitor  over  the  great 
machine  of  Sunday  School  organiza- 
tion ;  and  many  a  danger  of  friction 
has  been  removed  by  his  kindness,  dip- 
lomacy and  tact.  His  g;reat  gift  of 
being  able  to  "put  himself  in  the  other 
fellow's  place,"  and  to  see  properly 
both  sides  of  any  question  has 
strengthened  the  great  organization  he 
is  serving,  and  has  endeared  him  in 
respect  and  confidence  to  thousands 
and  thousands  with  whom  he  has 
dealt.  As  associate  Editor  of  the 
Jt'VENiLE  Instructor  the  extent  to 
which  he  has  aided  the  Cause  of  God 


is  almost  incalculable.  His  patience  and 
forbearance  with  his  fellow-workers 
in  the  publication'of  this  magazine 
are  a  constant  inspiration  and  lesson 
to  all.  Elder  Pyper  brings  to  the 
General  Superintendency  a  wonder- 
ful fulness  of  experience  which  few 
men  have,  and  the  kindness,  genial- 
ity, and  genuineness  which  have  en- 
deared him  to  so  many  thousands  who 
have  been  fortunate  recipients  of  the 
joys  of  his  unselfish  life.  God  will 
not  withhold  His  blessings  from  such 
as  he. 

Brethren  of  the  General  Superin- 
tendency, with  all  our  hearts  we  say: 
"God  bless  you." 


A  Bl 


ossom 


of  P 


romise 


By  Minnie  Iverson-Hodapp 

When  the  sunshine  of  faith  illumines  the  soul,  up  springs  a 
rare,  lovely  plant  bearing  a  Blossom  of  Promise.  The  promise 
in  every  case  is  this,  'T  will  cease  from  evil  and  turn  unto  good." 

This  Blossom  of  Promise  is  cleansing  and  purifying  in  its 
nature.  It  saves  many  a  sinner  from  despair  and  turns  many  a  life 
to  holiness  and  beauty.  God  knows  the  meaning  of  this  wondrous 
fair  flower  and  he  has  a  place  for  it  in  His  beautiful  garden  of 
Joy.  It  is  commonly  known  to  us  by  the  name  "Repentance." 
Repentance  means  to  forsake  sin  and  do  it  no  more.  It  means 
to  embrace  and  cleave  unto  all  that  is  lovely  and  good,  thus  leav- 
ing no  room  for  the  bad  to  enter. 

Repentance  is  the  second  principle  of  the  Gospel  and  is  a 
preparation  for  the  sacred  ordinance  of  baptism. 

.Said  John  the  Baptist,  "Repent  for  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven 
is  at  hand." 

On  the  same  subject  our  book  of  Revelation  today  says, 
"We  know  all  men  must  repent  and  believe  on  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ  and  worship  the  Father  in  His  name,  and  endure  in  faith 
on  His  name  to  the  end,  or  they  cannot  be  saved  in  the  kingdom 
of  God." 

When  the  Blossom  of  Promise  unfolds  in  the  soul,  it  is  a 
token  of  awakening  grace,  a  brighter  day,  a  happier,  holier  life. 


Grandma  Forsberry's  New  Year 

By  Susa  Young  Gates 


The  noisy,  shouting,  bedlam  of  a 
Christmas  morning',  which  always  ob- 
tains in  the  Swan  house,  was  almost 
past  and  gone  into  memory.  Grand- 
n'a  Forsljerry  sat  somewhat  apart  in 
the  crowded  sitting-room,  watching 
the  baby  fall  off,  for  the  tenth  time, 
from  his  new  rocking  horse.  She  had 
accepted  her  small  presents  with  lov- 
ing gratitude,  and  she  had  spent  all 
the  rest  of  her  time  in  .sharing  the 
delights  of  every  other  member  of 
the  household  in  their  ov/n  particular 
gifts.  She  had  helped  to  get  the 
breakfast,  and  to  wash  the  dishes ;  and 
now  while  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Swan, 
was  preparing  the  dressing  for  the 
turkey,  Grandma  had  come  in  to  share 
the  children's  joy,  as  well  as  to  rest 
her  tired  nerves  and  body. 

It  was  not  easy  for  Grandma  to  re- 
lax body  or  brain ;  her  own  restless 
temperament  would  not  let  her  be  idle 
while  there  was  a  single  thing  to  do, 
and  even  if  she  wanted  to  get  into  a 
quiet  place  it  would  be  impossible  in 
the  house  of  the  Swans. 

She  sat  thus,  her  few  trifling  pres- 
ents on  her  knee,  and  as  she  sat,  a  sad 
and  pained  expression  crept  into  her 
eyes,  and  about  her  lips.  She  looked 
at  her  gifts;  two  inexpensive  handker- 
chiefs. She  had  plenty  before,  for  she 
was  careful  and  had  numerous  pres- 
ents of  the  same  nature ;  then,  there 
was  a  cheap  white  lace  neck  scarf — - 
and  she  had  three  more,  almost  as 
g'ood  as  new,  which  had  been  given 
her  on  former  occasions.  She  had  so 
little  occasion  to  go  out  that  she  did 
not  wear  out  her  pretty  ties  very  fast. 
Then,  there  was  a  small  handbag,  and 
she  felt  almost  guilty  to  use  it,  her 
other  one  was  so  good.  The  children 
had  been  well-trained  to  remember 
"grandma,"  and  she  had  a  collection 
of  very  cheap  trifles ;  some  Florida 
water,    and    the    useless    penholders, 


paper  cutters,  and  paper  weights,  such 
as  children  are  inveigled  to  buy  by 
hurried  shop-keepers  as  eminently 
suited  for  "an  old  lady."  These,  with 
her  paper  of  candy  and  nuts,  filled 
her  small  lap  to  overflowing. 

Greedy  Georgia  had  already  eaten 
his  own  share  of  sweetmeats,  and  was 
begging  Grandma  for  hers,  eating  it 
so  rapidly,  that  the  dear  old  lady  fore- 
saw that  she  would  not  have  one 
single  piece  left  for  her  own  slower, 
but  still  keen  appetite  for  sweets.  But 
how  could  she  learn  to  say  no  at  six 
and  seventy,  when  she  had  said  yes 
all  the  balance  of  her  life. 

As  she  sat  thus,  tired  and  sad,  her 
busy  and  cheery  daughter-in-law,  fol- 
lowed by  the  oldest  granddaughter  in 
the  Forsberry  family,  Emma  Fors- 
berry,  popped  into  the  front  door. 

"Merry  Christmas,"  they  both 
called.  Emma  ran  to  kiss  her  grand- 
mother, while  Mrs.  Bob  allowed  curly- 
haired  Cliff  to  bury  her  with  his  bear 
hug. 

Mrs.  Bob  Forsberry  had  eyes  that 
saw  some  things  not  always  visible  to 
other  folks.  She  was  wondering  now 
as  to  Grandma's  unusual  sadness ;  per- 
haps the  dear  old  soul  needed  some- 
thing which  she  had  not  received. 

"How  are  you  off  for  clothes,  grand- 
nia?"  she  asked. 

"Oh,  I  have  everything  I  need,  I 
guess,"  said  the  soft  voice  of  the  little 
old  lady,  "even  to  some  new  shoe- 
strings, which  Georgie  has  just  given 
me  for  Christmas." 

"Have  you  heard  from  your  folks 
in  England?"  again  probed  Mrs.  Bob, 
determined  to  find  out,  if  possible  the 
cause  of  the  sadness. 

"Yes,"  was  Grandma's  reply.  "All 
the  folks  are  well." 

Mrs.  Bob  was  puzzled ;  she  was  so 
busy  herself  that  she  often  felt  a 
severe  qualm  of  conscience   for  neg- 
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lectin;^-  her  sweet  little  mother-in-law. 
What  could  she  do?  A  houseful  of 
hoys,  two  growing'  daughters,  and  a 
responsible  public  office,  did  not  leave 
much  time  for  the  amenities  of  life. 
But  the  daughter-in-law  was  still  puz- 
zling. 

Suddenly,  her  quick  eyes  caught  the 
two  little  hoys  begging  for  Grandma's 
nearly  diminished  store  of  candy,  and 
she  saw  the  wistful  consent  from  the 
lips  which  had  never  denied  to  a  hu- 
man soul,  food,  shelter,  or  possible 
comfort.    Mrs.  Bob  began  to  see  light. 

"Allie,"  she  said  to  her  sister-in-law, 
as  she  went  out  to  the  kitchen,  "How 
long  is  it  since  Bob  gave  Grandma 
five  dollars ;  and  when  did  you  folks 
give  her  any  money?" 

"Good  gracious,"  replied  the 
daughter,  Allie  Swan,  'If  you  knew 
how  hard  it  was  for  me  to  get  money 
to  buy  the  children's  shoes,  you  would 
not  ask  me  what  money  I  give  mother. 
We  furnish  her  the  best  home  we  can, 
and  that's  all  I  can  .do.'' 

Mrs.  Bob  knew  that  her  sister  was 
telling  the  truth,  and  she  had  no  call 
to  find  fault ;  but  she  was  not  satis- 
fied. 

"Come  over  to  my  house  a  little 
while  this  evening,  when  the  children 
are  all  abed,  for  we  are  going  to  have 
the  'boys'  in  for  the  evening;  Bob 
wants  to  have  his  brothers  and  sisters 
there,  even  if  we  can't  have  a  Christ- 
mas dinner  together. 

When  night  came,  grandma  ofifered 
to  stay  with  the  Swan  children  while 
her  tired  and  over-worked  daughter 
went  over  to  Mrs. Bob's,  and  she  would 
not  listen  to  any  other  arrangement. 

That  night,  pretty,  dainty  little  Em- 
ma For.sbcrry  demonstrated  anew  the 
energy  and  determination  which  had 
made  her  so  useful  in  church  and  club 
work ;  she  had  a  genius  for  general- 
ship. She  had  evolved  a  plan  to  speml 
the  coming  New  Year's  Day,  which 
her  own  mother  heartily  supported ; 
it  was  in  such  a  striking  contrast  to 
all  other  plans  and  schemes  ever  ad- 


vanced, that  she  had  some  ado  in  con- 
verting Uncle  Tom  and  his  wife,  as 
well  as  the  two  other  Uncles.  The 
I'^orsberry  family  ran  to  boys,  very 
largely,  and  therefore,  Emma  and  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Bob,  found  several 
•daughter's-in-law  to  convert,  which 
was  a  far  degree  harder  to  do,  per- 
haps, than  if  the  case  had  been  re- 
versed. But  they  won  out  in  the  end, 
for  they  had  right,  and  all  the  love  of 
the  ages  to  back  them  up  in  Emma  ,s 
scheme. 

New  Year's  day  dawned  bright  and 
clear,  and  every  member  of  the  Swan 
household  was  up  in  even  better  sea- 
son than  they  had  been  on  Christmas. 
Something  unusual  was  in  the  air. 

Grandma  had  felt  the  electric  cur- 
rent of  new  thoughts  surging  around 
her  the  whole  of  the  past  week ;  and 
as  the  result  seemed  to  focalize  around 
herself,  she  had  wondered  idly  what 
it  all  meant.  Even  the  children  seem- 
ed aware  of  the  change,  and  Allie 
Swan  had  much  trouble  in  keeping  the 
rascal  Cliff  from  betraying  some  pro- 
found secret  to  grandma.  The  old 
soul  suspected  that  her  children  had 
all  put  together  and  bought  her  i 
china  tea  set,  perhaps,  or  else,  she  said, 
to  herself,  they  had  bought  a  new 
dress  for  her. 

Well,  she  thought,  as  she  lay  for  a 
last  few  minutes  in  bed,  she  had  as 
little  need  for  a  new  dress  as  she  had 
for  new  handkerchiefs.  Her  daughter 
Allie  needed  one  far  worse,  and  she 
wished,  half  testily,  that  they  had  con- 
sulted her  before  spending  so  much 
money  on  useless  finery  for  her,  when 
the  children  used  so  much  for  books 
and  shoes  that  their  parents  could  not 
go  to  the  theatre  once  a  year. 

She  allowed  an  unusual  resentment 
to  .dwell  in  her  thoughts ;  and  finally 
she  began  to  cry.  in  the  self-pity  of 
]iitiful  old  age,  that  self-centered  pit\ 
which  must  bestow  upon  itself  pity, 
for  it  so  rarely  comes  from  any  one 
else. 

Grandma  felt  she  was  not  nece.-ssary 
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to  any  one's  scheme  of  life.  She  'had 
reared  all  her  own  children  long  ago, 
and  had  spent  years  of  liar.l,  almost 
thankless  toil,  in  trying  to  help  her 
children  rear  theirs.  With  the  blind, 
foolish  weakness  so  common  in  wom- 
en, she  had  long  ago  deeded  away  her 
home  to  help  out  one  of  her  sons.  And 
now  she  had  nothing  and  was  depend- 
ent on  her  somewhat  indifferent  chil- 
dren. 

She  thought  of  the  lost  indepcn  knee 
of  her  youth  and  malurity,  when  she 
had  been  a  center,  around  which  every- 
thing in  the  home  swung  and  gathered. 
What  a  long  time  ago  that  was !  Her 
husband  had  gone  beyond  years  be- 
fore, and  she  often  wondered  sadly 
why  she  was  left  so  long  behind.  She 
would  not  grumble,  nor  complain  at 
the  Lord,  for  .she  "knew  in  Whom 
she  had  always  trusted."  But  she  could 
not  keep  the  lonely  tears  back.  She 
lay  wetting  her  pillows  for  some  time 
with  her  not  unfrequent  tears ;  then 
just  outside  her  door,  she  heard  a  very 
mismatched,  but  lusty  and  good-willed 
chorus,  "There  is  beauty  all  around, 
when  there's  love  at  home ;"  and 
Grandma  wondered  dully  what  the 
children  were  singing  in  the  hall  for. 

At  last  curly-haired  ClifT  tore  open 
the  door,  followed  by  the  whole  brood 
of  Swans,  all  yelling  "Happy  New 
Year,  Happy  New  Year,"  with  more 
gusto  than  music. 

And  down  they  swooped  upon  poor 
Grandma,  making  her  think  that  they 
were  all  a  little  bit  crazy,  or  as  Cliff 
expressed  it  in  the  langvtage  of  the 
street, 

"Do  you  think  we're  all  bug-house, 
grandma?  Well,  we  ain't,  and  you've 
got  to  get  right  up,  for  this  is  Grand- 
ma Day.  We  can't  wait  another  min- 
ute ;  all  the  folks  is  here  and  it's  past 
daylight." 

Grandma  could  hardly  beHeve  her 
senses.  She  pushed  her  feet  timidly 
out  of  bed,  and  thereat,  the  boys 
scampered  to  inform  mother-Allie  that 
"grandma's  getting  up." 


And  then  such  racing  up  and  down 
the  stairs,  while  the  poor  dazed  old 
lady  permitted  her  daughter  Allie  to 
get  her  into  her  clothes. 

"What  does  it  all  mean,  Allie?" 
she  asked  in  a  whisper,  feeling  some 
cataclysm  of  nature  had  befallen  the 
crowd. 

Allie  put  her  mother  off  with  a 
smiling  answer  that  was  dangerously 
near  to  tears,  and  as  soon  as  possible, 
she  had  the  tiny  form  of  her  aged 
mother  clothed,  and  then  Bob  himself 
came  up  and  carried  her  down,  as  if 
she  had  been  a  baby,  and  set  her  in 
the  midst  of  the  waiting  crowd  of 
her  children  below. 

Grandma  could  not  see,  she  was 
crying  so  hard,  much  less  speak,  but 
she  dimly  realized  that  all  her  sons 
and  daughters  were  crowding  about 
her ;  and  so  she  just  reached  out  her 
feeble  hands,  and  they  were  quickly 
clasped  by  the  big  strong  ones  of  her 
boys.  Then  the  older  folks  gathered 
around  the  breakfast  table,  while  the 
little  girls  and  boys  waited  on  the 
table  with  mother-Allie's  help. 

While  Grandma  feebly  drank  her 
cup  of  barley  coffee,  the  others  around 
the  table  laughed  and  talked  of  other 
things,  to  give  the  guest  of  honor  time 
to  recover  herself.  Then,  when  all 
had  finished,  they  put  Grandma  in  the 
big  leather  rocking-chair,  where  she 
so  rarely  sat,  and  Mrs.  Bob  made  a 
little  motion  to  her  husband  to  go  on 
with  the  rest  of  the  ceremony. 

"Mother,"  began  Bob,  a  little  un- 
certainly, for  his  throat  was  unac- 
countably full  of  something  like  a 
swollen  potato,  "We,  your  loving  chil- 
dren think  you  have  suffered  enough 
neglect  at  the  hands  of  your  thought- 
less descendents ;  and  so  your  little 
namesake,  Emma,  has  planned  this 
day.  We  are  none  of  us  wealthy,  and 
we  are  so  busy  rearing  our  families, 
that  we  have  nearly  forgotten  the  one 
who  so  nobly  reared  us."  Here  again 
the  little  old  lady  began  to  cry  and 
softly  expostulate,  but  her  son  went 
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on  "It's  all  true,  mother.  God  has 
made  many  good  women,  but  none 
so  lovely  and  unselfish  as  our  dear 
mother,  and  that  makes  our  crime  of 
forgetfulness  the  worse.  I  can't  make 
speeches,  I  leave  that  to  my  wife,"  with 
a  mischievous  grin  at  Mrs.  Bob,  which 
was  returned  with  a  sniff  of  scorn ; 
"And  I  don't  suppose  we  are  all  go- 
ing to  reform  now,  and  be  proper  and 
model  sons.  You  helped  to  spoil  us, 
maybe.  But  there  is  one  thing  we  can 
do,  while  you  live  on  earth,  and  that 
is,  to  dedicate  one  entire  day  each  year 
to  your  pleasure  and  comfort.  We 
have  chosen  the  New  Year's  Day,  for 
we  were  all  off  from  work,  and  the 
children  claim  the  Christmas,  accord- 
ing to  custom.  New  Year  has  come  to 
mean  new  thoughts,  new  hopes,  new 
resolutions.  And  we  will  enfold  a 
very  old  truth  and  obligation  in  a  New 
Resolve — to  honor  our  Mother !  So 
now  for  you  and  your  house,  from  this 
day,  as  long  as  God  shall  let  you  live 
to  be  a  joy  and  a  proud  example  to 
your  children  and  children's  children, 
New  Year's  Day  shall  be  Grandma's 
Day." 

He  turned  around,  and  Mark  led 
out  in  an  improvised  College  yell,  of: 

"Ra-a-a,  Ra-a-a,  Ra-a-a, 

New  Year's  Day. 

What  did  you  say? 

Grandma's  Day. 

Tiger." 

"Excuse  the  noise,  mother,  the  boys 
have  to  have  some  way  to  let  off  steam. 
And  we  thought  you  wouldn't  mind  a 
little  up-to-date  enthusiasm.  And  now, 
I  want  to  introduce  the  "Spirit  of  the 
New  Year." 

Irving  sat  down  to  the  piano,  and 
played  some  sweet,  minor  chords  and 
there  entered  Emma  Forsberry  and 
Irma  Swan,  both  dressed  in  white  and 
pink,  and  Emma  held  in  her  hand  a 
wreath  which  she  placed  on  Grand- 
ma's head.  Behind  them  pranced  fat 
Cliff,  dressed  u.p  as  Puck;  then  fol- 


lowed after  every  grandchild  in  the 
whole  Forsberry  and  Swan  family. 
Grandma  was  too  excited  to  notice 
that  most  of  the  children  wore  the 
costumes  she  helped  prepare  for  the 
last  Sunday  School  entertainment,  but 
they  answered  every  purpose.  And 
every  one  listened  to  the  little  home- 
made verses  written  by  Mrs.  Tom 
Forsberry,  and  breathing  the  belated 
love  and  sincere  pleasure  of  all  pres- 
ent in  thus  doing  honor  to  the  beloved 
maternal  head  of  the  family. 

Then  Mrs.  Bob  took  from  Puck  one 
present  after  another,  and  as  he  de- 
posited them  in  Grandma's  lap,  she 
surely  thought  she  had  got  into  heav- 
en for  her  most  secret  thoughts  and 
wishes  had  been  granted. 

There  was  a  street-car  book,  for  her 
to  ride  on  whenever,  and  wherever 
she  .pleased,  without  asking  anyone 
for  five  cents.  There  was  a  check  for 
six  dollars  for  her  to  give  twelve  fifty 
cent  donations  to  The  Temple,  where 
she  loved  to  work.  There  was  another 
six  dollar  check  for  her  to  give  a  like 
number  of  donations  to  the  Ward  Re- 
lief Society,  where  she  had  grown 
ashamed  to  show  her  face,  for  she 
had  not  a  cent  to  put  in  the  treasury. 
Then,  there  was  an  order  for  six 
theater  tickets,  to  be  used  as  she  de- 
sired. And,  oh,  best  of  all,  there  was 
ten  dollars  in  all  kinds  of  change, 
"for  Grandma  to  give  away,  lend,  or 
to  buy  whatever  she  chose."  Grandma 
felt  like  a  land-ownei  of  the  first  class. 
She  never  saw  more  than  ten  cents  at 
a  time,  and  that  after  she  had  asked 
for  it.  Pier  clothes  were  all  purchased 
for  her,  and  she  was  supposed  to  be 
perfectly  satisfied  with  what  she  ab- 
solutely needed  to  wear  and  to  eat.  Oh, 
the  suffering  dependence  of  old  age. 
Have  you  never  felt  it?  Pray  heaven 
you  never  may.  The  little  girls  in  the 
family  heaped  her  lap  with  thread, 
needles,  pins,  safety  pins,  and  hair- 
pins ;  from  which  generous  store  they 
would  all  soon  be  borrowing  in  lov- 
ing haste.     But  ah,  the  exquisite  joy 
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to  Grandma  in  having  these  things  to 
lend.  CHfT  gave  her  a  pocket  knife, 
Leshe,  a  pair  of  scissors,  and  Mark 
gave  her  a  dollar's  worth  of  stamps. 
But  to  crown  all,  she  was  loaded  down, 
or  the  table  beside  her  was,  with  a  five 
pound  box  of  the  best  candy,  "to  give 
away  to  your  big  boys,"  as  Bob  ex- 
plained, "and  then  here's  a  ten  pound 
box  of  plain  candy  to  buy  the  little 
rascals  to  do  an  errand  for  you,  and 
for  all  the  other  purposes  known  only 
to  good  Grandma." 

And  then  they  all  stood  up  and 
sang,  while  Cliff  and  Leslie  clung  a- 
round  Grandma's  skirts  and  begged 
for  "just  one  piece  of  the  best  candy." 

You  would  have  enjoyed  being 
there,  that  New  Year's  Day,  for  every- 
body was  so  gay.  It  was  such  a  de- 
lightful thing  to  make  a  poor  soul 
happy  who  had  been  overlooked,  lo, 
these  many  months,  if  not  years.  And, 
after  the  little  ceremony,  everybody 
got  around  Grandma,  and  got  her  to 
tell  stories  of  her  past  holidays,  and 
of  her  early  life  in  far-away  England. 
In  the  afternoon,  after  Grandma  had 
been  coaxed  to  lie  down  and  rest  for 
an  hour,  she  was  asked  to  go  over  to 
Mrs.  Bobs,  and  there  she  found  gath- 
ered all  the  old  friends  of  her  youth. 
She  had  not  had  a  company  since  her 
seventieth  birthday,  five  years  before, 
and  she  thought  she  would  never  again 
see  these  beloved  early  friends  until 
she  met  them  on  the  other  side. 

And  the  dinner  !  Such  a  turkey,  antl 
such  old-fashioned  sage  dressing;  and 
tomatoes,  and  mashed  potatoes,  and 
little  scalloped  cups  with  dainty  French 
peas  in ;  grandma  explained  with  such 
pride  that  her  second  granddaughter 
was  studying  domestic  science  at  the 
school,  and  hence  the  little  fluted  peas 
shells.  There  was  such  creamy  squash 
pie  and  such  spicy  apple  pie,  and  such 
dear  little  tarts,  and  such  delicate  cup 
custard.  Well,  it  was  a  most  elabor- 
ate affair,  and  Grandma  explained  with 


modest  jjride,  that  she  "guessed  her 
children  had  taken  extra  pains  for  this 
dinner.'' 

And  then,  with  what  exquisite  de- 
light did  the  wealthy  old  lady  draw 
out  her  new  car  book,  and  press  tick- 
ets upon  every  one  of  her  invited 
guests.  And  as  she  stood  and  watched 
the  glittering  car  swallow  up  her  half- 
dozen  dear  old  cronies,  she  waved  a 
delighted  handkerchief,  nay,  three  of 
them,  to  those  who  looked  back  at  her, 
standing  in  the  lighted  doorway.  , 

As  the  family  turned  into  the  house, 
Grandma,  with  a  sudden,  quaint  shad- 
owy reflection  of  her  youthful  days, 
picked  up  her  skirts,  with  the  daintiest 
of  touches,  and  around  and  about  she 
circled  and  danced,  with  the  grace  of 
a  tiny  court  dame,  in  pure  joy  of  life. 
And  then  with  a  sudden  old-fashioned 
courtesy  dropped  to  each  one  present, 
she  sank  breathless  into  her  chair,  cry- 
ing softly  and  happily. 

"Oh,  such  a  lovely  New  Year's 
Day !  And  such  a  good  Father  in 
Fleaven  to  give  me  such  good  children ! 
I  know  in  Whom  I  trust,  and  He  has 
not  forsaken  His  child.  And  oh,  I  do 
pray  that  every  son  and  daughter  in 
Zion  will  do  as  my  dear  children  have 
(lone  today ;  for  it  is  very  hard  and 
lonely  to  be  old  and  forgotten,  too.  It's 
the  love,  and  remembrance  that  makes 
one  happ)' — not  ,so  much  the  presents. 
May  New  Year's  Day  be  everybody's 
Grandma's  Day !" 

And  then  she  sat  bright-eyed,  her 
cheeks  pink  with  excitement,  her  face 
glowing  with  happiness  and  gratitude. 
A  sight  was  she  for  the  angels  in 
heaven ! 

Awed  by  the  sudden  revelation  of 
a  grandmother  they  hardly  knew,  the 
children,  the  older  children  who  were 
present,  knelt  about  her  knees,  and 
kissed  her  sweet  old  lips  again  and 
again.  What  a  heavenly  joy  had  come 
to  them  through  Grandma's  New 
Year's  Day! 


Beauty-Spots  of  the  Inter-Mountain  We^ 

B\  Claude  T.  Barnes 


XVI 

THE  ENTRANCE  INTO  PARLEY'S  CANYON 

Winter  drives  from  the  Wasatch 
hills  little  of  their  charm ;  it  makes 
their  beauty  merely  less  accessible  and 
encourages  viewing-  of  broad  land- 
scapes rather  than  inspection  of  pretty 
details. 

It  is  not  the  familiar  wayside  inn 
shown  in  our  picture,  that  we  intend 
to  describe,  though  incidentally  it  has 
an  interesting  history,  but  the  canyon, 
the  distant  mountains,  and  the  pellucid 
atmosphere  of  this  delightful    region. 

Not  always  in  winter  are  the  Wa- 
satch mountain  approaches  laden  with 
snow,  not  every  February  is  the 
creek's  gurgle  held  beneath  a  roof  of 
ice,  for  often  the  sun  shines  with  ver- 
nal clearness  and  warmth,  sometimes 
even  tricking  the  responsive  buds  into 
a  premature  development.  It  is  in 
winter,  however,  that  sharp  basic  out- 
lines appear :  the  ridges  are  no  longer 


softened  with  undulating  foliage ;  the 
cliffs  no  more  bedecked  with  peeking 
flowers  and  trembling  leaves :  and  the 
stream  no  longer  embowered  with 
dense  willows.  Nature  in  February  is 
skeletonized :  except  an  isolated  oak 
bush  here  and  there,  and  the  maples, 
vegetation  is  bare,  revealing  as  at  no 
other  time  the  shape,  ,size  and  color  of 
under  limbs. 

Were  it  not  for  the  birches  and  ma- 
ples there  would  be  little  striking  color 
along  the  stream.  The  birches  fill 
the  canyon  with  patches  of  madder 
brown  with  tints  of  vandyke  and 
acajou  red.  The  shrubby  maples,  with 
leaves  still  hanging  almost  as  thickly 
as  in  autumn,  present  a  wonderful  ar- 
ray of  color.  Most  of  the  leaf  bunches 
are  cinnamon  buff  but  individual 
leaves  may  be  coral,  or  even  brick  red 
shaded  along  the  veins  with  hessian 
brown.  The  great  box-elders  arc 
bare. 
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At  the  roadside  rolled  Russian  this- 
tles occasionaly  appear,  colored  a  deep 
neutral  gray,  crisp  and — no  not  dead, 
for  their  seeds  are  snugly  held  in  the 
papery  perianths  by  numerous  twisted 
hairs.  Yellow  sweet  clover  stocks 
pierce  the  snow  beside  cinnamon 
brown  sun  flowers  long  since  dead. 

The  rapturous  song  of  a  hardy 
meadow  lark  floats  through  the  still 
canyon  air,  thrice  welcome  from  its 
rarity ;  a  magpie  flies  over  the  hillside 
and  downy  woodpeckers  flit  beside  the 
winsome  chickadee. 

Soon  the  raptores,  the  crossbills  and 
the  nutcracker  will  be  nesting,  some  of 
them  among  those  solemn  pines  that 
have  assemJolage  at  the  head  of  the 
dark  canyons. 


What  of  the  tracks  in  the  snow :  the 
tiny  tread  of  the  white-footed  mouse; 
the  delicate  row  of  dots  made  by  the 
coyote;  the  bounds  of  the  fiendish 
mink  ;  the  cottontail's  trampings  ;  the 
fox's  stealthy  footprints  ;  and  the  great 
saucers  of  the  departed  cougar  !  Cease- 
less the  allurements  even  in  winter 
time. 

Yet  probably  the  sublimest  scene  is 
that  of  the  mountains  on  a  cold,  moon- 
light night,  when  against  the  clear  blue 
of  the  heavens  the  distant  white  ridges 
stand  in  bold,  sharp  outline.  There 
is  then  a  translucency  in  the  atmos- 
phere, a  brilliancy  in  the  stars,  and  a 
purity  of  whiteness  in  the  snow,  sel- 
dom observed  at  other  times. 


To  the  Baby 

By  Annie  Malin 


Another  little  child,  another  babe 

To  help  to  make  a  home  complete. 

Where  there  is  known  the  greatest  human  joy, 

As  childish  voices  echo  clear  and  sweet. 

For  what  to  human  heart  can  bring  the  glow 

That  only  parents  are  destined  to  know? 

Another  little  child,  dear  little  one, 
May  blessings  ever  on  your  path  be  found, 
May  angels  guard  and  guide  your  every  step, 
May  love  and  joy  and  happiness  abound. 
A  duty  done,  dear  child,  a  worthy  deed. 
Will  prove  a  blessing  in  a  time  of  need. 

As  years  go  by  and  you,  dear  child,  have  grown 
Beyond  the  childish  things  that  children  love, 
Remember  that  to  live  a  worthy  life. 
One  which  will  help  you  gain  God's  home  above, 
Will  every  sacrifice  your  parents  make 
Change  into  thankfulness  for  your  dear  sake. 


The  Watery  Grave  and  the|New  Birth 

By  Dr.  James  E.  Talmage 


While  our  Lord  tarried  at  Jerusa- 
lem following  the  first  Passover  fes- 
tival after  the  beginning  of  His  pub- 
lic ministry,  there  came  unto  Him 
by  night  a  certain  ruler  of  the  Jews. 
The  visitor  was  of  the  Pharisees  and 
a' member  of  the  great  Sanhedrin,  or 
supreme  council  of  the  nation. 
There  is  significance  in  the  circum- 
stance that  Nicodemus  sought  Christ 
by  night.  Read  John  3:1-21.  We 
must  credit  the  man  with  a  genuine 
desire  to  learn  of  the  doctrines 
taught  by  the  newly  recognized 
Prophet  from  Galilee,  whose  fame 
was  already  widely  spread;  but  it 
appears  that  pride  of  station  or  fear 
of  criticism  led  him  to  seek  an  inter- 
view under  cover  of  darkness  and 
privacy. 

Speaking  for  himself  and  prob- 
;ibly  for  his  official  associates,  Nico- 
demus thus  addressed  the  Savior: 
"Rabbi,  we  know  that  thou  art  a 
teacher  come  from  God :  for  no  man 
can  do  these  miracles  that  thou 
doest,  except  God  be  with  him." 

Without  waiting  for  specific  ques- 
tions. "Jesus  answered  and  said  un- 
to him,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto 
thee,  Except  a  man  be  born  again, 
he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  God." 
The  learned  Jew  expressed  sur- 
prise, if  not  incredulity.  "How  can 
a  man  be  born  when  he  is  old?"  he 
asked  ;  "can  he  enter  the  second  time 
into  his  mother's  womb,  and  be 
born?"  Even  after  further  explana- 
tion of  the  plan  provided  for  the 
salvation  of  mankind,  the  eminent 
Rabbi  and  .Sanhedrist  exclaimed 
"How  can  these  things  be?"  Our 
T^ord's  reply  must  have  been  humli- 
ling  if  not  humiliating  to  the  man: 
"Art  thou  a  master  of  Israel,  and 
knowest  not  these  things?"  The 
conditions  of  citizenship  in  the  king- 
dom of  God  are  so  simple  that  even 


the  unscholarly  may  understand  and 
obey. 

Beyond  question  the  second  birth 
specified  to  Nicodemus  as  so  thor- 
oughly indispensable  that  without  it 
no  man  can  ever  see  the  kingdom  of 

God  is  baptism  by  water,  and  by  the 
ministry  of  the  Spirit  or  the  Holy 
Gliost. 

The  efiicacy  of  baptism  as  a  means 
of  securing  remission  of  sins  and  of 
attaining  entrance  to  the  Church  of 
fesus  Christ,  which  is  the  kingdom 
of  God,  lies  in  the  fact  that  this  is 
the  ordinance  prescribed  by  Divine 
authority,  whereby  the  Savior's 
atoning  sacrifice  may  be  made  opera- 
tive and  effective.     Salvation  is  not 

>  be  had  for  the  mere  asking;  it  is 
nevertheless  made  accessible  to  all 
through  faith  and  prescribed  works. 

Simple  as  is  the  outward  or  physi- 
-al  process,  there  is  profound  svm- 
bolism  in  the  baptismal  rite.  'As 
seen,  Christ  compared  it  to  a  birth, 
an  entrance  into  a  new  world  or 
state  of  being.  No  such  symbolism 
obtains  in  baptism  except  by  com- 
plete immersion  in  water  and  a  com- 
ing forth  therefrom. 

Water  baptism  has  also  been  very 
impressively  compared  to  burial  and 
resurrection;  and  the  comparison  is 
meaningless  except  the  baptism  be 
by  immersion  followed  by  a  rising 
from  the  watery  grave.  Paul  evi- 
dently so  knew,  as  his  words  attest: 
"Know  ye  not  that  so  many  of  us  as 
were  baptized  into  Jesus  Christ  were 
baptized  into  his  death?  Therefore 
we  are  buried  with  him  by  baptism 
into  death:  that  like  as  Christ  was 
raised  up  from  the  dead  by  the  glory 
of  the  Father,  even  so  we  also  should 
walk  in  newness  of  life.  For  if  we 
have  been  planted  together  in  the 
likeness  of  his  death,   we   shall  be 
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also  in  the  likeness  of  his  resurrec- 
tion." (Rom.  6:3-5;  see  also  Col.  2: 
12). 

Christ  Himself  was  baptized  "to 
fulfill  all  righteousness,"  and  His 
Ijaptism  at  the  hands  of  John  was 
by  immersion,  as  is  evidenced  by  the 
fact  that  He  "went  up  straightway 
out  of  the  water." 

Have  you  read  the  story  of  the 
contrite  Ethiopian  eunuch,  treasurer 
to  Queen  Candace?  After  listening 
to  Philip's  exposition  of  the  Scrip- 
tures, as  the  two  rode  together,  the 
Ethiopian  desired  baptism,  and  Phil- 
ip consenting,  "he  comanded  the 
chariot  to  stand  still :  and  they  went 
down  both  into  the  water,  both  Phil- 
'■p  and  the  eunuch ;  and  he  baptized 
him.  And  when  they  were  come  up 
out  of  the  water,  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  caught  away  Philip,  that  the 
eunuch  saw  him  no  more ;  and  he 
went  on  his  way  rejoicing."  (See 
Acts  8 :  26-39) .  Did  Philip,  who  was 
directed     in  this     ministry     by     the 


angel  of  the  Lord,  err  in  administer- 
ing baptism  by  immersion? 

Theologians  are  generally  agreed 
that  for  centuries  after  the  time  of 
Clirist  immersion  was  the  only  mode 
iif  authorized  baptism;  and  philolo- 
gists testify  that  the  very  word  "bap- 
tize" is  derived  from  the  Greek  verb 
meaning  to  immerse  or  bury.  The 
Holy  Scriptures  prescribe  baptism 
1)y  immersion  as  essential  to  salva- 
tion, and  none  other  form  is  vali- 
dated by  the  Word  of  God. 

To  the  Nephites  on  the  Western 
Continent  the  resurrected  Lord  ap- 
peared soon  after  His  ascension  from 
■  lie  Mount  of  Olives.  He  gave  the 
people  explicit  instructions  as  to  the 
\\-ay  in  which  the  essential  ordinance 
■'  baptism  was  to  be  administered. 

Baptism  as  prescribed  by  revela- 
tion in  the  present  age  is  after  the 
rame  pattern ;  and  every  baptism  ad- 

■nistered  in  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  is  by 
immersion.  (See  Doctrine  &  Coven- 
mts  20:72-74). 


As  We  Sing  It 

Oh,  say,  can  you  sing,  from  the  start  to  the  end 
What  so  proudly  we  stand  for  when  orchestras  play  it? 
When  the  whole  congregation,  in  voices  that  blend 
Strike  up  the  grand  hymn,  and  then  torture  and  slay  it. 
How  they  bellow  and  shout  when  they're  first  starting  out ; 
But  "the  dawn's  early  light"  finds  them  floundering  about — 
It's  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner"  they're  trying  to  sing, 
But  they  don't  know  the  words  of  the  precious  old  thing. 

Hark,  "the  twilight's  last  gleaming"  has  some  of  them  stopped, 

But  the  valiant  survivors  press  forward  serenely 

To  "the  ramparts  we  watched"  where  some  others  are  dropped. 

And  the  loss  of  the  leaders  is  manifest  keenly. 

Then  "the  rocket's  red  glare"  gives  the  bravest  a  scare, 

And  there's  few  left  to  face  "the  bombs  bursting  in  air." 

It's  a  thin  line  of  heroes  that  manage  to  save 

The  last  of  the  verse,  and  "the  home  of  the  brave." 

Selected. 
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Contributed  by  Daughters  of  Utah  Pioneers 


An  Incident  of  the  Exodus  from 
Nauvoo 

My  dear  Juvenile  Boys  and  Girls : 
As  descendants  of  Pioneers  ours  is  a 
noble  heritage.  Looking  at  the  pan- 
orama of  the  past,  with  its  glorious 
[)ictures,  starting  with  the  hoy  Joseph 
and  his  visions,  and  stretching  from 
Vermont  to  the  valleys  of  the  Salt 
Lake,  can  we  not  realize  how  neces- 
sary to  preserve  this  sacred  history? 
No  people  ever  had  a  more  eventful 
history — a  history  of  faith,  courage, 
and  patriotism.  We  should  not  neg- 
lect anything  that  will  more  firmly  im- 
press every  incident  on  our  memory. 
This  interesting  incident  in  the  boy- 
hood of  our  beloved  President,  Joseph 
I''.  Smith,  was  told  by  him  in  "Rem- 
iniscences of  Nauvoo"  at  a  meeting  of 
the  Daughters  of  the  Pioneers,  De- 
cember 28,  1906. 

lie  said:  "February  15,  1846,  I 
stood  on  the  bank  of  the  Mississippi 
river  and  saw  a  long  train  of  our 
Saints  (many  poorly  equipped)  cross 
the  river  on  the  ice  in  the  exodus 
from  Nauvoo.  This  train  crossed 
without  accident,  which  is  the  more 
remarkable  when  I  recall  that  I  had 
never  before  seen  the  river  frozen 
over  entirely,  there  generally  being 
a  channel  of  water  left.  Also  con- 
sidering the  date,  February  15th. 
Usually  we  had  a  January  thaw,  and 
the  ice  broke  up.  I  was  an  eye  wit- 
ness to  our  people  crossing.  I  was 
crying,  and  my  thought  was  that 
Brother  Brigham  and  the  Twelve 
were  gone,  ■  and  that  our  doom  was 
sealed. 

"The  next  day  a  man  on  a  beauti- 
ful gray  horse,  whom  I  at  once  de- 
cided was  one  of  the  mob,  rode  by 


where  I  was  standing.  Turning  to 
one  of  the  men  standing  near,  he 
asked  if  the  ice  on  the  river  was  strong 
enough  to  cross.  On  being  told  that 
a  long  train  of  the  'Mormons'  had 
crossed  the  day  before,  he  remarked: 

'I    can    cross    where    any   

'Mormon'  can.'  I  watched  until  he 
reached  the  middle  of  the  river,  where 
horse  and  rider  disappeared.  I  then 
turned  away.  A  few  days  later  we 
had  a  thaw,  and  the  bodies  of  horse 
and  rider  were  found." 

A  Daughter  of  a  Pioneer. 

The  Martyred  Patriarch  Hyrum 
Smith 

By  Flora  B.  Home 

"1  could  pray  in  my  heart  that  all 
men  were  like  my  brother  Hyrum, 
who  possesses  the  mildness  of  a  lamb 
and  the  integrity  of  Job ;  and,  in  short, 
the  meekness  and  humility  of  Christ. 
I  love  him  with 
that  love  that  is 
stronger  than 
death." — Joseph 
:  >--,—>  Smith,       the 

i^^^r^^|p»>.  It  was  a  hap- 

^•k  Py  ,^^y   ^o";  Jo- 

seph   and    Lucy 

Mack  Smith 
when  baby  Hy- 
rum came  to  their  home.  It  was  on  the 
ninth  of  February,  1800,  when  they 
lived  on  a  farm  near  Tunbridge,  Ver- 
mont. Of  course,  all  babies  are  just 
lovely,  but  little  Hyrum  had  such  a 
great  and  noble  spirit  given  him  by 
his  Heavenly  Father.  His  earthly  par- 
ents were  choice,  too.  They  lived  the 
Gospel  of  Christ  the  best  they  knew. 
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Alvin  was  so  pleased  witli  his  new 
liahy  brother  and  loved  him  harder 
than  mother  desired,  at  times. 

Little  did  Joseph  and  Lucy  Smith 
realize  they  were  to  rear  the  Proph- 
ets of  the  Lord ;  but,  I  guess,  the  Lord 
knew  where  to  send  them. 

While  they  were  not  surrounded 
with  wealth,  they  had  something  far 
more  valuable — the  influence  and 
power  of  God  to  protect  and  direct 
them.  In  those  days,  the  Bible  lesson 
was  as  necessary  as  their  daily  nieals. 
Ilyrum  grew  up  with  this  sweet  spirit 
of  love  and  humility  that  always  mark- 
ed his  later  years.  While  poverty  de- 
prived him  of  much  school  education, 
he  made  the  most  of  his  experiences 
and  his  study  of  the  Scriptures.  Every 
child  of  twelve  years  had  read  the 
Bible  through,  two  or  three  times, 
and  Hyrum  was  not  behind  the  rest. 
This  was  over  a  hundred  years  ago 
when  school  books  and  the  like  were 
very  scarce.  Hyrum  was  quite  young 
when  he  learned  to  help  his  father  feed 
chickens,  milk  cows,  hitch  up  the 
horses,  and  plant  potatoes  and  corn 
and  wheat. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen,  Hyrum  went 
with  his  father  and  family,  to  Pal- 
myra, New  York,  to  lease  a  farm.  Four 
years  later,  they  rhoved  to  another 
farm  about  five  iniles  south,  to  the 
little  town  of  Manchester.  Here  they 
struggled  to  clear  the  timber  for  plant- 
ing. At  odd  moments,  the  felled  trees 
were  cut  up  for  fuel. 

Can  you  imagine  why  Joseph  and 
Lucy  Mack  Smith  were  prompted  to 
settle  in  this  section?  Every  Latter- 
day  Saint  knows. 

They  were  blessed  with  several 
choice  children,  seven  boys  and  three 
girls ;  but  Joseph,  nearly  six  years 
younger  than  Hyrum,  had  the  most 
responsible  mission  of  them  all. 

The  religious  revivals  attracted  the 
Smiths  soon  after  arriving  in  Man- 
chester. They  knew  the  Bible  so  well, 
it  was  hard  to  decide  which  Church 
lived  up  to  its  teachings  the  best.     Jo- 


sejjh  could  not  be  satisfied,  so  he  went 
to  the  woods  to  i)ray  to  God,  to  know 
which  was  right.  That  prayer,  in  the 
woods,  near  Manchester,  N.  Y.,  by  a 
clean,  humble  boy,  opened  up  the  light 
of  Heaven  to  the  world.  There  and 
then  they  learned  that  God  is  a  Per- 
sonage like  His  Son,  Jesus  Christ. 

Hyrum  knew  Joseph  had  seen  a  vis- 
ion, because  of  his  kindred  spirit,  and 
from  that  time  recognized  his  younger 
brother  as  the  mouth-piece  of  God. 

This  was  in  the  Spring  of  1820.  The 
ministers  raved  over  Joseph's  an- 
nouncement of  his  experiences.  When 
the  Angel  Moroni  came  to  him,  three 
years  later,  conveying  the  knowledge 
that  the  Hill  Cumorah  that  rises  be- 
tween Palmyra  and  Manchester,  con- 
tained sacred  records  of  an  Ancient 
people,  and  that  "a  great  and  marvel- 
ous work"  was  soon  to  be  established, 
and  many  other  things,  Joseph  was 
overjoyed,  but  avoided  the  ministers, 
this  time.  After  four  years  of  careful 
schooling  by  the  Angel,  on  Sept.  22, 
1823-7,  Joseph  was  entrusted  with  the 
"Gold  Plates,"  and  Urim  and  Thum- 
mim,  for  the  translation  of  the  Book 
of  Mormon.  Hyrum  worked  all  the 
harder,  in  order  to  free  Joseph  from 
farm  work  to  take  his  great  respon- 
sibility. He  was  not  jealous  of  his 
favored  brother.  He  thanked  God  for 
him. 

In  May,  1829,  Hyrum  went  down 
to  Harmony,  Pa.,  where  Joseph,  and 
his  scribe,  Oliver  Cowdery,  were  trans- 
lating the  Book  of  Mormon,  to  get 
more  information.  He  received  a 
Revelation  from  the  Lord,  through  his 
brother,  Joseph,  that  was  a  marvel  and 
a  great  comfort  to  him. 

Hyrum  was  one  of  the  first  to  be 
baptized.  He  was  one  of  the  six  mem- 
bers in  the  organization  of  the  Church, 
Apr.  6,  1830,  at  the  Whitmer  home, 
in  Fayette,  N.  Y.  He  was  one  of  the 
eight  witnesses  permitted  to  handle 
the  Gold  Plates.  He  was  one  of  Zion's 
Camp  to  go  to  aid  the  suffering  Saints 
in  Missouri,  in  1834.    When  that  dead- 
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ly  disease,  the  cholera,  broke  out  in 
camp,  Joseph  and  Hyrum  were  strick- 
en while  waiting  upon  others.  They 
knelt  together,  even  the  third  time, 
pleading  with  the  Lord  to  heal  them. 
While  thus  kneeling,  Hyrum,  in  vision, 
saw  his  dear  mother  away  oi?  in  Kirt- 
land,  Ohio,  praying  for  her  sons.  They 
arose  and  were  healed. 

Hyrum  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder 
to  his  Prophet  brother,  as  a  Counselor, 
as  Presiding  Patriarch,  as  persecuted 
Saint  and  prisoner  in  Liberty  Jail,  Mis- 
souri, as  missionary,  and  as  Martyr  at 
Carthage,  111.  That  dark  and  dread- 
ful day  can  never  be  wiped  from  the 
memory  of  the  Saints.  It  is  an  inter- 
esting fact,  that  just  before  leaving 
his  home  for  Carthage,  Hyrum  was 
trying  to  quiet  his  premonitions,  and 
again  get  solace  and  comfort  from  the 
scriptures.  He  read  from  the  Book 
of  Mormon,  Ether,  the  5th  Chap.,  4th 
verse  (new  paragraphing  12:36-41), 
where  in  part  it  says : 

"And  it  came  to  pass  that  I  prayed 


unto  the  Lord  that  He  would  give  unto 
the  Gentiles  grace,  that  they  might 
have  charity.  And  it  came  to  pass 
that  the  Lord  said  unto  me,  if  they 
have  not  charity,  it  mattereth  not  un- 
to thee,  thou  hast  been  faithful ;  where- 
fore thy  garments  shall  be  made  clean. 
And  because  thou  hast  seen  thy  weak- 
ness, thou  shalt  be  made  strong,  even 
unto  the  sitting  down  in  the  place 
which  I  have  prepared  in  the  mansion.s 
of  my  Father.  And  now  I,  Moroni 
[how  fitting  to  sav  Hyrum]  bid  fare- 
well unto  the  Gentiles,  yea,  and  also 
unto  my  brethren  whom  I  love,  until 
we  shall  meet  before  the  judgment 
seat  of  Christ,"  etc. 

Brother  Hyrum  pressed  the  corner 
of  the  leaf  down  at  this  place,  as  he 
solemnly  closed  the  book.  He  died, 
a  Martyr,  June  27,  1844,  with  his 
brother  Joseph,  the  Prophet.  Truly, 
Hyrum  was  a  great  man — tall  in  stat- 
ure, a  giant  in  spirit,  yet  humble  and  in- 
nocent as  a  child — "for  of  such  in  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven." 


Sleep  Till  the  Dawn 

Response  to  "JVe  Shall  Not  Sleep" 

In  Inlanders  fields  fresh  poppies  grow 
Between  the  crosses,  row  by  row. 
That  mark  the  place ;  and  in  the  sky, 
The  singing  lark  is  soaring  high, 
Heard  far  above  the  wreck  below. 


You  arc  the  dead. 
Immortalized  as  ages  fly; 
To  bring  World  Peace  to  us, 
In   Flanders  fields. 


vou 


We  took  your  quarrel  with  the  foe ; 
To  us,  from  falling  hands,  you  throw 

the  torch, 
N\'c  i)roU'dly  held   i(   high  : 
We  kept  the  faith  with  vou  whu  die. 
So  sleep  in  jieace  where  poppies  grow 
In   Flanders  fields. 

O.   p.   Ursenback, 
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Play  and  Story  Telling 

By  Mrs.  Lenore  R.  Ranus 

Everyone  knows  that  a  normal  child 
has  an  active  mind,  but  many  parents 
do  nothing  to  strengthen  or  train  this 
vital  part  of  their  child's  life,  leaving 
all  mental  development  to  the  teachers 
in  the  schools.  Those  parents  are  in- 
deed fortunate  who  have  kindergartens 
in  their  town  or  city,  for  the  kinder- 
garten gives  systematic  mental  train- 
ing to  children  as  early  as  the  fourth 
year. 

The  easiest  way  to  teach  a  child  to 
think  is  through  play.  The  mother 
can  begin  to  sing  Mother  Goose 
rhymes  to  the  mere  infant  in  arms. 
As  the  child  grows  he  recognizes  the 
words  and  often  the  tunes.  Later, 
he  will  ask  for  his  favorite  songs  or 
rhymes  and  then  begin  to  sing  or  re- 
cite himself.  Up  to  this  point  the 
mother  has  accomplished  three  things : 
Strengthened  the  memory,  cultivated 
an  ear  for  music  and  the  ability  to 
carry  a  simple  tune,  and  enlarged  the 
child's  vocabulary. 

Be  sure  to  use  only  the  best  gram- 
mar when  talking  to  a  child.  Baby 
talk  is  funny  for  the  grown  ups  for 
a  while,  but  the  difficulty  the  child 
faces  in  o^'ercoming  this  is  tremen- 
dous. 

As  the  child  grows  older  a  story 
hour  should  become  a  part  of  each 
day.  This  is  really  a  lesson  in  lan- 
guage. The  mother  should  begin 
with  the  finger  plays  when  the  child 
is  8  or  9  months  old,  such  as  "This  is 
the  church  and  this  is  the  steeple," 
"Pat-acake,"  and  the  counting  lesson, 
"The  thumb  is  one ;  the  pointer,  two ; 
the  middle  finger,  three ;  ring  finger, 
four ;  little  finger,  five,  and  that  is  all 
you  see."  "What  the  child  imitates 
he  begins  to  understand."  That  is  the 
great  purpose  of  the  finger  plays. 


As  the  child  grows  other  stories  can 
be  added  to  the  story  hour.  A  normal 
child,  from  about  2  years  of  age  on, 
loves  the  stories  of  "The  Three 
Bears,"  "The  Three  Pigs,"  "Little 
Half  Chick,"  "Little  Red  Hen,"  and 
other  similar  simple  tales,  a  list  of 
which  will  be  found  at  the  conclusion 
of  this  article. 

In  telling  stories  to  children,  espe- 
cially to  very  young  children,  avoid 
the  element  of  fear.  Children  love 
best  the  stories  they  have  heard  be- 
fore. A  good  rule  is  to  let  the  child 
choose  his  own  story.  Mother  can 
introduce  a  new  story  when  she  deems 
best.  Another  good  plan  is  to  have 
the  child  tell  mother  a  story  some- 
times, as  this  will  aid  self-expression 
and  be  a  lesson  in  language. 

To  teach  counting,  make  use  of  the 
play  spirit  again.  In  bouncing  a  ball, 
repeat  the  old-time  jingle,  "One,  two, 
buckle  my  shoe."  You  will  be  sur- 
prised at  how  quickly  the  little  ones 
will  begin  to  count.  Again,  in  build- 
ing blocks,  make  a  game  of  counting 
by  saying,  "Give  mother  one  block," 
then  "Give  mother  one,  two,  three 
blocks,"  etc.  It  is  unwise  to  teach  a 
child  under  3  numbers  higher  than 
ten.  They  are  well  started  if  they 
are  able  to  count  as  high  as  this  cor- 
rectly. 

To  develop  the  power  of  concentra- 
tion, without  which  no  human  being 
can  be  successful  in  life,  there  must 
be  a  certain  amount  of  directed  play 
each  day.  Children  are  given  this  in 
kindergarten,  and  the  mother  can 
also  give  it  to  them  in  the  home. 
When  mother  sews,  the  opportunity 
to  direct  play  is  at  once  afiforded  l)y 
having  the  child  sit  close  by  and  sew 
a  piece  of  loose-woven  cloth,  such  as 
canvas  or  scrim.  A  big,  blunt-pointed 
needle  should  be  chosen  for  the  pur- 
pose   and    tied    securely    to    a    heavy 
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thread.  When  the  child  shows  evi- 
dences of  fatigue  the  work  should  be 
laid  aside  for  another  day. 

Large,  colored,  wooden,  kinder- 
garten cubes  and  spheres,  1  inch  in 
size  with  a  hole  through  the  center 
to  string  on  shoelaces,  are  also  fine 
for  a  lesson  in  concentration.  This 
occupation  should  be  permitted  only 
when  mother  is  close  by  to  watch 
and  help. 

For  a  child  of  3,  or  older  kinder- 
garten sewing  cards  which  are  per- 
forated and  to  be  worked  in  colored 
worsteds,  are  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive. An  economical  way  to  procure 
such  cards  is  for  the  father  or  mother 
to  cut  squares  or  oblongs  out  of 
cardboard,  lightly  trace  an  apple, 
ball,  or  some  other  object  on  one  of 
the  pieces  and  then  perforate  the  out- 
lines every  half  inch,  making  the 
holes  as  large  as  the  head  of  a  pin. 
These  outlines  can  then  be  sewed  by 
the  child  in  bright  colors,  working  up 
and  down  in  the  holes.  Be  sure  the 
outlines  of  the  object  to  be  sewed  are 
large,  as  small  objects  are  too  trying 
for  young  hands  and  eyes. 

I 
Books  to  Help  the  Mother  in  Telling 
Stories 

For  the  Children's  hour,  Carolyn 
Baily. 

How  to  Tell  Stories  to  Children, 
Sarah  Cone  Bryant. 

Stories  to  Tell  to  Children,  Sarah 
Cone  Bryant. 


Children's  Book,  H.  E.  Scudder. 

Half  a  Hundred  Hero  Tales,  Francis 
Storr. 

Mother  Stories,  Maud  Lindsay. 

More  Mother  Stories,  Maud  Lind- 
say. 

Kindergarten  Story  Book,  Jane  L.. 
Hoxie. 

Firelight  Stories,  Carolyn  Bailey. 

The  Children's  Reading,  Frances 
J.  Olcott. 

Three-Minute  Stories,  Laura  E. 
Richards. 

Story  Telling  in  School  and  Home, 
E.  N.  and  G.  E.  Partridge. 

Tales  of  Laughter,  Kate  Douglas 
Wiggin  and  Nora  Archbold  Smith. 

The  Talking  Beasts,Wiggin  '&  Smith. 

The  Story  Hour,  Wiggin  &  Smith. 

Wonder  Book.    Hawthorne. 

Tanglewood  Tales,  Hawthorne. 

Just  So  Stories,  Kipling. 

Jungle  Book,  Kipling. 

Nights  With  Uncle  Remus,  Joel 
Chandler  Harris. 

In  Story-Land,  Elizabeth  Harrison. 

A  Little  Book  of  Profitable  Tales, 
Eugene  Field. 

Fairy  Tales,  Grimm,  Anderson. 

Aesop's  Fables. 

Peter  Rabbit  Stories,  Beatrix  Potter. 

Index  to  Short  Stories,  Salisbury  & 
Beckwith. 

Myths  That  Every  Child  Should 
Know  Hamilton  Wright  Mabie. 

(For  books  or  kindergarten  mate- 
rial, apply  to  Deseret  Sunday  School 
Union  Book  Store,  Salt  Lake  City.) 
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oices 


By  Joseph 

Morning  sunbeams  falling. 

Morning  Voices  calling; 

Calling  me  and  calling  you 

To  the  meadows  sweet  with  dew — 

To  the  chase  of  butterflies ; 

To  the  flowers  with  sun-lit  eyes ; 

To  the  songs  of  happy  bird ; 

To  the  woods  by  breezes  stirred. 

Morning  Voices  calling; 

Calling,  sweetly  calling. 


Hansen 

Evening  shadows  falling, 
Evening  Voices   calling; 
Calling  you  and  calling  mc 
In  our  downy  beds  to  be — 
In  the  arms  of  slumber  sweet ; 
In  the  rest  for  little  feet ; 
In  the  light  of  silver-beams 
In  the  land  of  pleasant  dreams. 

Evening  Voices  calling ; 

Calling,  gently  calling. 


The  Ridge  Between 


By  Nephi  Anderson 


"Did  you  hear  from  George  yester- 
day or  today?" 

"No,   father." 

"Well,  he'll  let  us  know  if  he  needs 
us  badly." 

"I'm  not  so  sure  of  that.  It  seems 
to  me  we  are  leaving  him  to  himself 
very  much,  lately." 

"We  are ;  he  needs  to  work  out  his 
own  salvation." 

"But  he's  been  such  a  home  boy — 
and  I  believe  it's  going  hard  with  him 
at  his  new  home.  It  occurred  to  me 
this  morning,  father,  that  there  lies 
between  George  and  us,  not  only  the 
cedar-clad  Ridge  which  separates  our 
farms,  but  also  some  sort  of  mental  or 
spiritual  obstacle  over  which  it  seems 
hard  for  him  to  pass." 

The  father  looked  kindly  at  his  so- 
licitious  daughter.  "Come,  sit  down 
here  with  me,"  he  said,  "and  we  will 
talk  it  over." 

It  was  a  Sunday  afternoon  on  a 
warm  summer  day.  Father  and 
daughter  drew  their  chairs  close  to 
the  open  window,  from  which  could 
be  seen  the  farmlands  sloping  gently 
down  the  valley,  ending  with  the  Ridge 
in  the  distance,  on  the  other  side  of 
which  was  situated  the  new  home  and 
farm  of  George,  the  son  and  younger 
brother. 

"The  fact  diat  George  has  been  such 
a  home  boy,"  said  the  father,  "makes 
it  all  the  more  necessary  that  he  should 
launch  out  for  himself.  He  is  now 
just  far  .enough  away  that  he  cannot 
run  home  to  father  for  help  in  every 
little  difficulty.  He  is  learning  to  de- 
pend on  and  to  help  himself — which 
is  a  good  thing  for  him.  The  Ri'.lge 
between  hides  his  sight,  and  that  will 
develop  the  inner  vision." 

"But,  father,  have  we  not  neglected 
George  more  than  we  should,  lately?" 

"It  may  seem  so  to  you ;  but  I  know 
conditions  over  the  Ridge,  and  George 


has  a  certain  problem  just  now  that  he 
better  be  left  to  solve  himself.  Fear 
not  that  I  have  forgotten  him.  Oh, 
no ;  I  think  of  him,  pray  for  him,  and 
I  am  watching  him,  although  he  may 
not  know  it.  I  can  easily  be  reached, 
and,  if  worse  comes  to  worse,  I  can 
readily  come  to  the  rescue :  Init  if  he 
wins  by  his  own  efifort,  it  will  be  much 
more  to  his  credit  and  his  good." 

"I  suppose  I  do  not  understand 
clearly,"  said  the  girl  as  she  looked  out 
beyond  the  orchard  to  the  newly  mown 
hay  in  the  field.  The  father  studied 
his  daughter's  face.  Ever  since  her 
mother  had  died — three  years  ago — 
she  had  been  the  housekeeper.  Re- 
sponsibility and  work  had,  no  doubt, 
brought  the  lines  of  care  into  her  fair 
face.  His  heart  went  out  to  her,  also. 
Her  faith  needed  strengthening,  her 
outlook  broadened,  as  well  as  her 
brother's. 

"My  girl,"  continued  the  father, 
"one  of  the  big  things  of  life  is  the 
lesson  of  faith.  If  we  miss  that,  life 
is  largely  a  failure.  If  we  walk  by 
sight  alone,  we  have  no  large  prospect, 
for  we  cannot  see  very  far  with  mortal 
eyes ;  but  if  we  walk  by  faith,  all 
heights  and  depths  are  within  the 
range  of  our  vision,  and  we  may  pass 
on  to  eternal  progress. 

"We  are  all  children  whose  Parents 
are  beyond  a  ridge.  There  must  be 
Someone  higher  up  in'  the  scale  of  in- 
telligence who  knows  all  that  we  may 
ever  know.  The  fact  that  we  are  al- 
ways finding  out  new  truths  indicates 
that  there  is  a  vast  body  of  eternal 
truth  yet  unknown  to  us.  Now,  it  is 
foolish  of  us  to  think  that  in  a  uni- 
verse where  duration,  matter,  energy, 
and  intelligence  are  eternal,  we  were 
the  first  creatures  to  discover  truth.  It 
is  the  height  of  presumption  to  say  that 
the  ever-existing  universe  has  lain  dor- 
mant until  now — 
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"Well,  father?" 

'"Rest  assured  Someone  has  gone  on 
before  us  along  the  path  we  are  now 
treading.  Someone  has  found  out  be- 
fore now  all  the  secrets  of  nature  and 
has  learned  to  control  all  its  forces. 
Someone  has  learned  the  value  of 
truth,  the  danger  of  sin,  and  the  power 
of  faith.  Now,  admitting  all  this,  does 
it  follow  that  He  who  has  gone  on  be- 
fore can  or  should  transmit  His  accu- 
mulation of  knowledge,  wisdom,  and 
power  to  those  who  follow?  Might  it 
not  be  the  eternal  law  •  that  all  must 
obtain  these  things  by  the  same  meth- 
ods, by  actual  contact  and  personal  ex- 
perience?" 

If  this  were  meant  for  a  question, 
the  daughter  seemed  not  to  hear,  for 
she  asked, — "Is  it  God  Who  has  gone 
before?" 

"What  do  you  think  about  it?" 

"I  suppose  He  is  the  One  you  mean. 
Yes,  I  can  see  that." 

"And  now  as  to  God  always  leading 
us  by  the  hand,  as  it  were.  Let  me  call 
your  attention  to  an  instance  that  is 
illustrative.  When  the  Well  Beloved 
Son  of  God  came  to  the  earth,  the  veil 
of  forgetfulness  was  drawn  before  His 
eyes,  hiding  from  His  gaze  the  courts 
of  glory  from  which  He  came.  This 
Son  went  about  very  much  like  any 
other  man.  being  subjected,  like  us,  to 
the  ills  of  the  world.  He  frequently 
needed  help  from  a  higher  source  also, 


for  we  find  him  praying  much  to  His 
bather  in  Heaven ;  but  there  came  a 
time  in  His  life  when  He  had  to  stand 
alone.  You  remember  when  the  Savior 
was  about  to  atone  for  the  sins  of  the 
world  and  to  suffer  the  death  on  the 
(Cposs,  and  His  agony  was  beyond 
words  to  tell,  there  seemed  to  have 
been  a  ridge  of  silence  between  Him 
and  His  Father  in  Heaven.  He 
seemed  to  have  been  left  quite  alone 
to  carry  out  His  chosen  task,  terrible 
as  it  was,  until  in  the  agony  of  His 
soul  He  cried,  'My  God,  my  God,  why 
hast  thou  forsaken  me?'  " 

A  quiet  sob  came  from  the  girl  as 
she  leaned  her  head  on  the  window  sill. 

"Do  not  think  for  a  moment  that 
the  Father's  heart  had  become  cal- 
loused. No  doubt  the  Father  was  suf- 
fering with  His  Son,  but  He  did  not 
interfere  with  that  Son's  carrying  to 
glorious  completion  the  work  He  had 
in   hand." 

The  father  said  no  more  just  then. 
The  Sabbath  quiet  rested  over  the  two 
and  brooded  in  their  hearts.  They  sat 
for  some  time  in  silence. 

The  telephone  rang.  The  daughter 
answered  it.  "It  is  George,"  she  said. 
"He  wants  to  talk  to  you.  Do  you  wish 
to  talk  to  him?" 

"Why,  certainly,"  replied  the  father. 

With  a  smile  she  handed  him  the 
receiver. 


play  Land 

Bertha  A.  Klcinman 


O  little  dreams  of  artifice  and  fancy, 

0  miraged  hope  of  liaby's  necromancy, 
Such  little  wiles  to  vision  and  entrance  thee. 

Yet  there  I  glimpse  the  Borderland  to  he ! 

1  would  not  sear  your  wonderland  of  Seeming, 
E'en  tho  of  myth  her  pageantry  be  teeming, 

Tis  in  the  maze  and  vista  of  your  dreaming, 
That  Heaven  itself  conies  very  near  to  me ! 
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What  Shall  We  Do? 

The  greatest  war  in  the  world's  his- 
tory has  been  fought  and  won  for 
righteousness.  At  least  an  armistice 
has  been  prepared,  and  the  world's 
delegates  are  now  seated  around  the 
peace  table,  arranging  a  pact  which 
will  give  us,  for  a  time  at  least,  im- 
munity from  the  horrors  of  war.  In 
America   alone   millions   of   our   sons 


left  peaceful  homes  and  firesides  to 
fight  the  nation's  battle.  They  went 
from  farms,  factories,  counting 
houses,  and  the  peaceful  marts  of 
trade  to  engage  in  a  work  generally 
abhorrent  to  them.  They  went  from 
these  moutain  valleys  to  the  military 
camps.  They  went  outside  of  the 
many  walls  of  protection  thrown  a- 
round  them  at  home,  through  such 
agencies  as  the  Priesthood  Quorums, 
Sunday  Schools,  Mutual  Improve- 
ment Associations,  and  other  organiza- 
tions. Many  crossed  the  ocean  to 
European  countries,  and  thousands  on 
the  battlefield  mixed  in  the  great 
struggle  for  freedom.  No  doubt  many 
of  these  boys  have  partaken  of  the 
spirit  and  habits  of  the  soldiers  of 
this  and  other  nations.  Some  have 
possibly  gotten  new  ideas  of  life.  It 
may  be  that  many  of  their  cherished 
i-deals  have  been  broken  down.  It  is 
possible  that  the  restraints  placed  up- 
on them  in  their  homes  and  in  our 
commimities  have  been  to  some  degree 
overcome.  No  doubt  all  have  been 
subject  to  grievous  temptations,  and  it 
has  depended  upon  the  individual 
strength  of  each  soldier  whether  or 
not  he  is  coming  home  with  the  same 
simple  l)ut  we  believe  advanced  ideals 
he  held  when  he  enlisted. 

We  have  no  thought  of  the  grosser 
sins,  for  we  believe  no  cleaner  armies 
ever  went  forth  to  fight  for  a  righteous 
cause  than  ours.  We  have  special  ref- 
erence now  to  the  habit  of  using  to- 
bacco. And  would  it  be  surprising  if 
imder  the  conditions  in  which  they 
have  been  placed  some  will  have  con- 
tracted this  habit  ?  Why,  even  the  very 
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nation  under  which  they  served  has 
encouraged  its  use.  Communities, 
chibs,  even  sweethearts,  mothers, 
wives,  have  sent  along  the  tobacco 
pouch,  and  the  tensity  of  the  battle 
trench  has  done  the  rest.  What  the 
result  of  this  great  mixing  process  will 
be  no  one  can  tell.  Time  alone  can 
furnish  the  solution. 

What  concerns  us  now  is  our  im- 
mediate duty.    What  shall  we  .do  with 
them?    These  boys  must  be  absorbed 
again    into    our    communities.      They 
must  be  put  to  work  in  the  organiza- 
tions of  the  Church.    But  how  can  this 
be  done  in  the  face  of  the  revelation 
from     the     Lord     concerning     these 
matters?     We  cannot,  of  course,  for 
a  moment  relinquish  one  step  of  the 
high  advanced  stand  we  take  concern- 
ing the  Word  of  Wisdom.    We  must 
continue  our  fight  for  preserving  the 
cleanliness  of  the  body  and  keeping 
uncorrupted  the  tabernacles  in  which 
we  hope  the  Holy  Spirit  may  see  fit 
to   dwell.     We   have   no   doubt  that 
many  of  these  boys,  of  their  own  voli- 
tion, will  set  aside  habits  temporarily 
formed,    when    they    come    back    to 
mothers,  wives,  and  sweethearts  and 
into  our  community  life.     But  others 
will  need  help.    And  we  must  not  for- 
get that  they  have  offered  their  lives 
for  our  liberties  and  for  the  freedom 
of  the  world,  and  that  they  must  not 
be  cast  out,  but  must  be  brought  back 
into  the  work  by  love  and  forbearance. 
Our  duty  is  to  labor  with  them  from 
morning  until  night ;  to  get  them  to  see 
that  they  should  not  do  as  the  world 
does,  but  as  the  Lord  suggests.    While 
we  are  in  the  world,  yet  we  do  not 
want  to  be  partakers  of  is  vices.    We 
are  different.    God  help  us  to  maintain 
that  difference. 

So,  Sunday  School  teachers,  there  is 
a  great  work  before  us.  It  is  to  bring 
these  young  men  back  again  into  our 
working  forces  and  bring  them  back 
right.  As  they  have  offered  themselves 
to  save  our  physical  lives  and  preserve 


our  physical  comforts,  so  let  us  offer 
ourselves  to  help  them  to  preserve  the 
high  moral  and  spiritual  standards  of 
the  Latter-day  Saints.  Let  us  exercise 
charity  and  love  for  those  who  might 
have,  for  a  brief  moment,  stepped  a- 

side  from  our  strict  rules  of  life. 
We  belong  to  a  great  union,  whose 
chief  duty  is  to  encourage  to  works  of 
righteousness.  May  God  help  us  to 
see  and  understand  that  duty,  and  un- 
der the  gtiiding  hand  of  the  Priest- 
hood, do  our  part  in  this  trying  situa- 
tion with  wisdom  and  tact. 

Hints  on  Helpful  Living 

Keep  the  Golden  Rule. 

Be  quick  to  sympathize. 

Keep  your  sunny  side  out. 

Labor  to  understand  others. 

Lend  a  hand  when  possible. 

Look  for  the  best  in  others. 

Don't  believe  bad  reports  on  hearsay. 

Don't  recite  your  own  worries  in 
public. 

Don't  preach  "what  I  think"  to  the 
exclusion  of  all  others'  thoughts. 

"Bear  all  things ;  believe  all  things ; 
hope  all  things ;  endure  all  things." — 
Selected. 

Promises 

If  you  make  a  promise,  keep  it — 

Promises  are  sacred  stuff ; 
There'll  be  trouble  and  you'll  reap  it 

If  you  prove  they're  all  a  bluff. 
Never  trifle  with  your  credit. 

Never  wear  the  tag  of  cheap ; 
And  a  promise — though  you  dread  it 

Is  a  thing  that's  made  to  keep. 

Do  not  promise  in  a  hurry- 
Think  it  over,  count  the  cost ; 

Let  no  promise  give  you  worry. 
Let  your  credit  know  no  frost. 

Truth  is  still  the  dearest  treasure — 
How  its  beauties  glow  and  leap! 

Scorn  the  truckling,  half-way  meas- 
ure— 
Promises  were  made  to  keep. 
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General  Superlntendency,  David  O.  McKay,  Stephen  L.  Richards  and  Geo.  D.  Pyper 

SACRAMENT  GEM  FOR  APRIL,  1919 

(D.  S.  S.  Songs,  No.  187) 
Prepare  our  minds  that  we  may  see 

The  beauties  of  Thy  grace; 
Salvation  purchased  on  that  tree 

For  all  who  seek  Thy  face. 

CONCERT  RECITATION  FOR  APRIL,  1919 
THE  BEATITUDES  (Matt.  5:3-12) 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  aft;er  righteousness:  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of 
God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness'   sake:   for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad :  for   great   is   your   reward   in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets   which  were  before  you. 


Uniform   Fast  Day  Lesson  for 

April 

Subject:     The  Resurrection 

Texts:  We  believe  *  *  *  that  the 
earth  will  be  renewed  and  receive  its 
paradisaical  glory. — Articles  of  Faith,  10. 

I    am    the      resurrection   and   the    life: 


he     that     believeth     in    me     though     he 

were   dead   yet"  shall  he   live. — Matt.    12: 

40. 

1.  What  is   Resurrection? 

a.  The  actual  reunion  of  departed  spir- 
its and  their  bodies  (John  11:25;  B. 
of  M.,  II  Nephi  9:4,  12.  13:  Alma  11: 
43-45;  Doc.  and  Cov.  88:28). 

b.  The  transition  from  mortality  to  im- 
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mortality  predicted  for  certain  ones 
who  will  be  in  the  flesh  at  the  time 
of  the  resurrection,  and  who  are  to 
be  spared  the  sleep  of  the  grave, 
though  they  are  to  undergo  the 
change  known  as  death  (Doc.  and 
Cov.  63:50-52;  101:30,31;  compare  I 
Cor.  15:51-53;  B.  of  M.,  Ill  Nephi 
28:8). 

2.  Our    Knowledge    of   the    Resurrection 

Rests  Wholly  on   Revelation. 

a.  Therefore  pagan  people  have  no 
conception    of  a   literal   resurrection. 

b.  Facts  of  science  fail  to  afford  any 
analogy  to  a  literal  resurrection 
from  the  dead. 

3.  The  Resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ. 

a.  He  was  the  first  to  rise  from  the 
dead  to  a  state  of  immortality  (I  Cor. 
15:20.23;  Acts  26:23;  Col.  1:8;  Rev. 
1:5;  B.  of  M.,  Alma  40:2). 

b.  His  resurrection  attested  (Matt. 
28:6,  9,  16;  Mark  10:14;  Luke  24:13- 
31,34;  John  20:14-17,  19,26;  21:1-4; 
Romans  14:9;  I  Cor.  15:5-8;  Rev. 
1:18;  B.  of  M.,  Ill  Nephi  11;  Doc. 
and  Cov.  18:11-12). 

c.  His  resurrection  foretold. 

(1)  Prior  to  "the  meridian  of  time" 
(Job  19:25,  26;  Isaiah  26:19; 
Hosea  13:14;  P.  of  G.  P.,  Moses 
7:56,  57;  B.  of  M.,  Helaman  14: 
15-17;  III  Nephi  6:20). 

(2)  By  Himself  while  in  the  flesh 
(John  11:25;  aMtt.  12:40;  16: 
21;  17:23;  20:19;  compare  John 
3:14,  15;  Matt.  22:31,  32;  Luke 
14:14;  John  5:21,  24,25;  11:23- 
25). 

4.  Christ  the  Author  of  the  Resurrection 

from  the  Dead. 
Many  of  the  references  already  cited 
apply  here.  See  the  following:  B.  of 
M.,  II  Nephi  2:8,  9;  9:22;  Mosiah 
13:35;  15:20;  Helaman  14:15-17;  Doc. 
and  Cov.  88:14-17. 

5.  Christ's    Resurrection    is    Evidence    of 

Man's  Eventual  Resurrection  (I  Cor. 
15:12-23:  I  Thess.  4:14-18). 

6.  Two    General    Resurrections   are   Pro- 

claimed in  Scripture  (John  5:29;  Acts 
24:15). 

a.  The  first  resurrection,  or  resurrec- 
tion of  the  just. 

b.  The  final  resurrection,  or  the  res- 
urrection of  the  unjust. 

7.  The   First  Resurrection. 

a.   Inaugurated    Iiy   the    resurrection    of 

Jesus   Christ   (See   references   in  last 

lesson). 
1).   Resurrection    immediately   following 

that   of    Christ. 

(b)  On  the  eastern  continent  (Matt. 
27:52,53). 


(2)  On  the  western  continent  (B. 
of  M.,  Ill  Nephi  23:9-13;  com- 
pare   Helaman    14:25). 

(3)  This  inauguration  of  a  general 
resurrection  had  been  predict- 
ed (Isaiah  26:19;  Ezekiel  37:11- 
14:  Hosea  13:14;  John  2:19-21; 
5:25;  11:23-25;  B.  of  M.,  Mosiah 
15:21-25;  Alma  40:16;  and  refer- 
ences already  cited  under  (2); 
see  also  P.  of  G.  P.,  Moses  7:5S, 
56). 

c.  This  first  resurrection  has  been  in 
operation  since  the  resurrection  im- 
mediately  following   that    of    Christ. 

(1)  Note  that  Peter  and  James, 
who  are  known  to  have  lived 
after  our  Lord  rose  from  the 
dead,  came  as  resurrected  be- 
ings to  Joseph  Smith  in  1829 
(Doc.    and    Cov.   30:12). 

(2)  Also  that  Moroni,  the  last  of 
the  Nephite  prophets,  who  died 
in  the  early  part  of  the  fifth 
century  after  Christ,  appeared 
as  a  resurrected  being  in  1823 
(P.  of  G.  P.,  Writings  of  Jo- 
seph  Smith  2:27-50). 

d.  The  first  resurrection  to  be  gen- 
eral at  the  time  of  Christ's  second 
advent  (I  Cor.  15:20-23;  read  the 
entire  chapter  I  Thess.  4:14,  16,  17; 
Rev.  20:6;  observe  that  this  refers 
to  the  beginning  of  the  millennium; 
B.  of  M.,  Ill  Nephi  28:8;  Doc.  and 
Cov.  29:10-13:  43:18;  45:44,45). 

e.  And  to  continue  during  the  millen- 
nium (Doc.  and  Cov.  63:49-51;  101: 
30,31). 

f.  The  heatlien  who  have  lived  and 
died  without  law  shall  have  part  in 
the  first  resurrection  (Doc.  and  Cov. 
45:54;  see  also  Ezek.  36:23,24;  37: 
28.  39:7,  21,  23). 

g.  Blessed  state  of  those  who  have 
part  in  the  first  resurrection  (Rev. 
20:6). 

8.  The   Final   Resurrection. 

a.  To  follow  the  millennium  (Rev. 
20:5). 

b.  Characterized  as  the  resurrection 
of  the  unjust  (Doc.  and  Cov.  43:17, 
18,  45;   Acts  24:15;   John   5:28,29). 

9.  Resurrection   of  the   Dead   to  be   Uni- 

versal. 
Many    references    already    cited    apply 
here;  see  the  following: 
Rev.  20:12,13. 
Alma    11:41-45;     12:8,9;    III    Nephi 

26:4,5;    Mormon    9:13;    Doc.    and 

Cov.   29:26,27. 

General    reference:      "The    Articles    of 
Faith,"   Lecture   XXI. 
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¥'\x§t  Year — Lives  of  the  Apo^les 

Text:     "The  Apostles  of  Jesus  Christ," 
by  Edward  H.  Anderson. 

LESSONS  FOR  APRIL 
First  Sunday,  April  6 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Second  Sunday,  April  13 

Lesson  10.     The  Resurrection 

Reality     of     the     Resurrection.       The 

abundance  of  scriptural  evidence  attests 
clearly  the  reality  of  the  resurrection  of 
Jesus  Christ.  In  fact,  from  all  sources 
of  information,  we  learn  that  while  the 
apostles  were  dismayed  at  His  death,  His 
subsequent  appearances.  His  resurrec- 
tion from  the  dead,  re-established  them 
in  their  faith  in  Him  as  the  Redeemer  of 
the  world  and  the  Messiah  to  come.  They 
were  convinced  by  actual  contact,  by 
sight,  and  by  feeling,  beyond  doubt,  that 
He  not  only  lived  again,  and  that  His 
body  was  raised  from  the  dead,  but  that 
God  had  clothed  Him  with  power.  This 
conviction  explains  their  confidence  also 
in  proclaiming  the  resurrection  of  His 
dead  body,  as  we  learn  from  many  tes- 
timonies fearlessly  expressed  by  them; 
"This  Jesus  hath  God  raised  up,  whereof 
we  all  are  witnesses,"  cried  Peter  to  the 
multitude,  on  the  day  of  Pentecost.  And 
his  testimony  was  reiterated,  time  and 
again,  in  the  ministry  and  testimony  of 
the  apostles  (Acts  2:24-32;  3:15;  4:10; 
I   Thess.  4:14;   I   Cor-   15:4-8). 

1.  Evidences  on  which  the  Testimony  of 
the  Resurrection  is  Based. 

a.  Appearance   to  apostles   and   others 

(Acts  1:3). 

b.  Apostolic  witnesses  Peter  and  Paul 

(I    Cor.    15:1-8;     Acts    2:31;     also 
10:41). 

The  belief,  we  may  say  the  knowledge, 
of  the  early  apostles  concerning  the 
literal  resurrection  of  Jesus — including 
both  spirit  and  body, — was  not  of  grad- 
ual formation.  It  was  an  immediate, 
early  and  living  knowledge,  which  they 
never  after  sought  to  modify,  and  their 
descriptions  of  it  were  the  same  through- 
out, in  all  essentials. 


2.  Their  Spontaneous  Testimony  Quick- 
ened a  Belief  in  the  Hearts  of  their 
Contemporaries. 

Furthermore,  they  declared  publicly 
the  fact  to  many  trustworthy  witnesses 
who  were  well-known.  While  the  apos- 
tles were  the  official  witnesses  (Acts  1 : 
22;  10:41;  I  Cor.  9:1;  15:5-8;  John  21:14). 
James  and  many  others  confirmed  their 
testimony,  and  it  is  evident  that  large 
numbers  of  people  must  have  received 
evidences  of  the  reality  of  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Jesus,  on  their  own  account,  and 
not  on  the  report  of  the  few.  He  ap- 
peared personally  to  Peter  (Luke  24:34) 
and  also  to  Paul  (I  Cor.  15:7)  but  neither 
of  these  are  content  in  their  public  utter- 
ances to  let  the  fact  rest  upon  their  own 
testimony.  Almost  invariably  they  de- 
clared that  the  evidence  rested  upon  all 
the  apostles  whose  testimony  was  gen- 
erally declared  and  known  (Acts  2:32; 
3:15;   10:41). 

When  so  many  people  at  various  times 
and  together  received  and  believed  such 
physical  evidences  of  the  reality  of  the 
resurrection,  we  must  conclude  that  it 
had  a  firm  foundation.  We  believe  the 
testimony  of  the  apostles,  and  we  know 
that  our  risen  Redeemer  lives. 

George  T.  Purves,  D.  D.,  recently  pro- 
fessor of  New  Testament  literature  in 
Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  in  "The 
Apostolic  Age."  2:12,  13,  15,  says: 

"The  testimony  is  not  merely  that  His 
body  disappeared  from  the  tomb,  or  that 
a  few  persons,  who  might  have  had  in- 
flamed imaginations,  professed  to  have 
seen  Him,  but  that  a  considerable  com- 
pany of  people,  on  many  occasions  and 
under  a  variety  of  conditions,  received 
what  they  believed  to  be  sensible  proofs 
of  His  appearance  to  them  in  the  same 
body  which  had  expired  upon  the  cross. 
Judging  from  these  fragments  (Matt.  28: 
9,  16-18;  Luke  24-29;  John  20:16,  19;  21: 
4:  Acts  1:4;  Luke  24:36,  39;  John  20:27) 
of  evidences,  the  apostolic  testimony  as 
a  whole  must  have  been  based  on  abund- 
ant proof. 

"No  critic,  however  skeptical,  is  now 
disposed  to  question  seriously  the  hon- 
esty of  the  disciples'  belief.  *  *  *  All 
views,  therefore,  which  deny  the  ob- 
iective  reality  of  the  event  are  beset  by 
insuperable  diffiuculties-  If  we  add  to 
these  considerations  arc  ethical  and  ra- 
tional   character    of    the    Christian    life 
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manifested   by   the   apostles,   the   suppo- 
sition of  either  dishonesty  or  mistake  in 
their   belief   must    certainly   be    rejected. 
Criticism  itself,  not  swayed  by  philosoph- 
ical prejudice,  must  accept  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Jesus  as  a  supernatural  fact,  lying 
at  the   foundation  of  apostolic  history." 
3.  Testimony   of  the   Witnesses   on   this 
Continent  (I   Nephi  19:10;   Helaman 
14:20-27;    III    Nephi    23:7-13).      See 
full  discussion  in  new  text,  also  cita- 
tions, and  in  "Juvenile,"  March,  1916. 
a-  The  second  appearance  of  Christ  to 

Nephites. 
b.   His    visit    to    the    Nephite     apostles 
(III    Nephi   27:4-12). 

Third  Sunday,  April  20 

Lesson  11.     The  Ascension  and  the  Ap- 
proach of  Pentecost 

1.  The  Promise  of  the  Comforter  (Luke 

24:19;  Acts  1:4;  Luke  24:49). 
a.  Power  by  which  apostles  were  to  be 
witnesses. 

2.  Christ's  Journey  from  Olivet  to  Jeru- 

salem. The  new  spiritual  concep- 
tions begin  to  be  grasped  (I  Cor. 
15:7). 

a.  The    gospel    for    the    Gentiles    also 

(Gal.  3:28). 

3.  Vacancy  in  the  Quorum  Filled, 
a-  The  manner  of  the  choosing. 

b.  The  qualifications  of  the  new  apos- 

tle. 
As  with  the  other  apostles  whom 
Christ  had  chosen,  it  was  necessary  that 
the  new  apostle  should  be  a  personal 
witness  of  Christ.  Hence  he  must  have 
been  a  discinle  of  Christ  and  acquainted 
with  His  works,  and  have  been  a  witness 
to  the  resurrection,  and  been  with  the 
other  apostles  during  the  forty  days  that 
the  Lord  went  in  and  out  among  them, 
and  abode  with  them  between  His  resur- 
rection and  ascension  into  heaven. 
Hence,  they  appointed  two  who  had 
these  qualifications:  Joseph  called  Bar- 
sabbas,  (which  means  son  of  Sabba), 
surnamed  Justus  by  the  Romans;  and 
Matthias. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 
Lesson  12.    The  Day  of  Pentecost 

1.  Fundamental  Principles  of  the  Gospel, 
a.  May  we   presume  that  the   apostles 

who  were  met  there  had  complied 
with  them? 

2.  The  Holy  Ghost. 

a.  Did  the  apostles  anticipate  a  recep- 


tion of  it?     (See  Farrar's  "Life  of 
Paul,"  chapter  5;  also  text.) 

3.  The  Feast  of  Pentecost. 

a-  Its  meaning  in  Jewish  life. 

4.  The  Baptism  of  the  Holy  Ghost  (Acts 

2:1).    ^ 
a.  Peter's  marvelous  address. 

(1)  The  message. 

(2)  Declaration  of  fundamental  prin- 

ciples. 

(3)  Its  results. 

Note:  No  source  is  afforded  better 
than  the  text  in  the  Acts,  2nd  chapter, 
for  material  on  this  subject. 

Third  Year — Old  Testament 
Studies 

LESSONS   FOR  APRIL 

(Outlines  by  Elias  Conway  Ashton) 

First  Sunday,  April  6 

Uniform   Fast  Day  lesson 

Second  Sunday,  April  13 

Lesson  10.     Division  of  the  Kingdom 

1.  A  Divided  Life. 

a.  The  geographical  split. 

b.  Political  divisions. 

2.  Jeroboam. 

a.  His  promotion. 

"At  the  time  when  Solomon  was  con- 
structing the  fortifications  of  Millo  un- 
derneath the  citadel  of  Zion,  his  saga- 
cious eye  discovered  the  strength  and 
activity  of  a  young  Epnraimite  who  was 
employed  on  the  works,  and  he  raised 
him  to  the  rank  of  superintendent  over 
the  taxes  and  labors.  This  was  Jero- 
boam. He  made  the  most  of  his  posi- 
tion."— Smith's   "Bible   Dictionary." 

b.  He  aspires  to  royal  state. 

c.  Meets  the  prophet  in  the  road  who 

promises  that  God  would  establish 
a  kingdom  for  him. 

d.  He  flees  to  Egypt. 

3.  Rehoboam. 

a.  Confederation  of  Tribes  imperfectly 

cemented. 

b.  Crisis  came  when  Solomon's  strong 

liand  was  withdrawn. 

c.  Selfish   and  ambitious  men   are  dull 

to  hear  the  voice  of  God. 
4    Grievances  of  the  People. 

5.  Jeroboam    Returns   and   Encounters  a 

Man  of  God. 
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"Then  for  the  second  time,  and  in  a 
like  manner,  the  divine  intimation  of  his 
future  greatness  is  conveyed  to  him. 
The  prophet  Shemaiah,  the  Enlamite, 
addressed  to  him  the  same  acted  parable, 
in  the  ten  shreds  of  a  new  unwashed 
garment.  Then  took  place  the  final  re- 
volt which  ended  in  the  elevation  of  Jero- 
boam to  the  throne  of  the  northern  king- 
dom." 

6.  Jeroboam's  Deception. 

"Old  Testament  Studies,"  Vol.  II,  chap. 
10. 

Third  Sunday,  April  20 

Lesson  11.     The  House  of  Judah 

1.  Interim  before  Elijah. 

2.  Elijah — his  position  and  character. 

"Elijah  the  Tishbite  has  been  well  enti- 
tled 'the  grandest  and  the  most  romantic 
character  that  Israel  ever  produced'  Cer- 
tainly there  is  no  personage  in  the  Old 
Testament  whose  career  is  more  vividly 
portrayed,  or  who  exercises  on  us  a  more 
remarkable  fascination.  His  rare,  sudden, 
and  brief  appearances,  his  undaunted 
courage  and  fiery  zeal,  the  brilliancy  of 
his  triumphs,  the  pathos  of  his  despond- 
ency, the  glory  of  his  departure,  and  the 
calm  beauty  of  his  reappearance  on  the 
Mount  of  Transfiguration,  throw  such  a 
halo  of  brightness  around  him  as  is 
equalled  by  none  of  his  compeers  in  the 
sacred  history." 

3.  Elijah  and  the  ravens. 

4.  Elijah  and  the  widow. 
S    Elijah  meets  Ahab. 

6.  The     crowning     incident    of    his     life 
(Elijah  and  the  Prophets  of  Baal). 

"Old  Testament  Studies,"  Vol,  II,  chai). 

11. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 
Lesson   12.      The  Wanderings  of  Elijah 

1.  Jezebel  sends  a  messenger  to  Elijah. 

2.  Elijah    flees    into    the    wilderness;    his 

wonderful  manifestation. 

"And  how  did  the  prophet  receive  her 


message.' 


He    had    not     feared    to    en- 


counter Ahab  and  all  the  priests  of  Raal, 
yet  he  quailed  before  the  wrath  of  this 
terrible  woman,  this  incarnate  fiend,  who 
cared  neither  for  Jehovah  nor  His 
propliet.  Even  such  a  hero  as  Elijah  felt 
that  he  must  now  flee  for  his  life,  and. 


attended  only  by  his  boy-servant,  he  did 
not  halt  until  he  had  crossed  the  king- 
dom of  Judah,  and  reached  the  utmost 
bounds  of  the  Holy  Land.  At  Beersheba 
he  left  his  faithful  attendant,  and  sought 
refuge  in  the  desert,  the  ancient  wilder- 
ness of  Sinai,  with  its  rocky  wastes. 
Under  the  shade  of  a  solitary  tree,  ex- 
hausted and  faint,  he  lay  down  to  die. 
'It  is  enough,  O  Jehovah;  now  take 
away  my  life,  for  I  am  no  better  than  my 
fathers.'  He  had  outstripped  all  pur- 
suers, and  was  apparently  safe,  yet  he 
wished  to  die.  It  was  the  reaction  of  a 
mighty  excitement,  the  lassitude  pro- 
duced by  a  rapid  and  weary  flight.  He 
was  physically  exhausted,  and  with  this 
exhaustion  came  despondency.  He  was 
a  strong  man  unnerved,  and  his  will  suc- 
cumbed to  unspeakable  weariness.  He 
lay  down  and  slept,  and  when  he  awoke 
he  was  fed  and  comforted  by  an  angelic 
visitor,  who  commanded  him  to  arise  and 
penetrate  still  farther  into  the  dreary 
wilderness.  F'or  forty  days  and  nights  he 
journeyed,  imtil  he  reached  the  awful  sol- 
itudes of  Sinai  and  Horeb,  and  sought 
shelter  in  a  cave.  Enclosed  between 
granite  rocks,  he  entered  upon  a  new 
crisis  of  his  career." 

3    Elijali's  real  character. 

John  Lord  says: 

"He  is  not  a  man  of  genius:  he  is  not 
jjoet:  he  has  no  eloquence  or  learning; 
he  commits  no  precious  truths  to  writing 
for  the  instruction  of  distant  generations. 
He  is  a  man  of  intensely  earnest  convic- 
tions gifted  with  extraordinary  powers 
resulting  from  that  peculiar  combination 
of  physical  and  spiritual  qualities  known 
as  the  prophetic  temperament.  The  in- 
struments of  the  Divine  Will  on  earth  are 
selected  with  unerring  judgment.  Elijah 
was  sent  b\'  the  Almighty  to  deliver 
special  messages  of  reproof  and  correc- 
tion to  wicked  rulers;  he  was  a  reformer. 
But  his  character  was  august,  his  person 
was  weird  and  remarkable.  His  words 
were  earnest  and  delivered  with  an  in- 
domitable courage,  a  terrific  force.  He 
v.as  just  the  man  to  make  a  strong  im- 
pression on  a  superstitious  and  weak 
king:  but  he  had  done  more  than  that; 
he  had  aroused  a  whole  nation  from  their 
foul  debasement  and  left  them  quaking  in 
terror  before  their  oflfended  Deity." 

4.  Elisha  called — his  preparation. 

"Elisha  was  a  son  of  a  farmer,  and, 
acording  to  Ewald,  when  Elijah  se- 
lected him   for  his  twelve  yoke  of  land 
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(not  of  oxen),  and  was  at  work  on  the 
twelfth  and  last.  Passing  by  the  place, 
Elijah,  without  stopping,  took  off  his 
shaggy  mantle  of  skins,  and  cast  it  upon 
Elisha.  The  young  man,  who  doubtless 
was  familiar  with  the  appearance  of  the 
great  prophet,  recognized  and  accepted 
this  significant  call,  and  without  remon- 
strance, even  as  others  in  later  days  de- 
voted themselves  to  a  greater  Prophet, 
'left  all  and  followed,  the  one  who  had 
chosen  him.  He  became  Elijah's  con- 
stant companion  and  pupil  and  minis- 
trant,  until  the  great  man's  departure. 
He  belonged  to  'the  sons  of  the  proph- 
ets,' among  whom  Elijah  sojourned  in  his 
latter  days, — a  community  of  young  men, 
for  the  most  part  poor,  and  compelled  to 
combine  manual  labor  with  theological 
studies.  Very  few  of  these  prophets 
seem  to  have  been  favored  with  especial 
gifts  or  messages  from  God,  in  the  sense 
that     Samuel     and     Elijah    were.     They 


were  teachers  and  preachers  rather  than 
prophets,  performing  duties  not  dissim- 
ilar to  those  of  Franciscan  friars  in  the 
Middle  Ages.  They  were  ascetics  like 
the  monks,  abstaining  from  wine  and  lux- 
uries as  Samson  and  the  Nazaritcs  and 
Rechabites  did.  Religious  asceticism 
goes  back  to  a  period  that  we  cannot 
trace." 

5.  Jezebel  an  unsavory  character. 

6.  Elijah  reappears. 

7-   Political     alliance     between    kings     of 
Judah  and  Israel. 
"Old  Testament  Studies,"  Vol.  II,  chap. 
12. 


Advanced  Theological 

Text  book  for  1919:     "A  New  Witness 
for  God"  (Roberts),  Vol.  I. 


Second  Intermediate  Department 

Harold  G.  Reynolds,  chairman:  Harare  H.  Cummings,  J.  Leo  Fairbanks,  and 

Adam  S.  Bennion 


Fir^  Year — Church  Hi^ory 

LESSONS   FOR  APRIL 
First  Sunday,  April  6th 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Second  Sunday,  April  13th 

Lesson  11. 

Pupil's  Text:  "A  Young  Folk's  History 
of  the  Church,"  Chapter  11. 

Teacher's  References:  "History  of  the 
Church,"  Vol.  1,  Chapter  12,  "One  Hun- 
dred Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages  124 
to   134. 

Suggestive  Outline 

1.  The   removal   of  the   Church. 

a.  Rigdon     and      Partridge     visit     the 
I'rophet. 

b.  Commandment    to    gather    in    Ohio 
(Doc.   &  Cov.  37  and  30). 

c.  The    Prophet   Joseph    goes   to    Kirt- 
land. 

(1)   Calls  on   Newel   K.  Whitney. 

2.  Reasons  for  Movement  Westward. 

a.  Opposition  by  enemies. 

b.  Growth  of  the  Church  in  Ohio. 

c.  Tlic  Lord's  command. 


d.  Larger  field  for  development. 

In  December,  1830,  the  Prophet  Joseph 
was  attending  a  meeting  of  the  Saints 
held  at  the  home  of  his  parents.  They 
had  moved  from  Manchester  and  were 
now  living  in  a  little  place  called  Water- 
loo, near  Fayette.  At  the  conclusion  of 
the  Prophet's  discourse,  he  gave  anyone 
who  desired  the  privilege  of  asking  ques- 
tions. A  stranger,  who  had  been  to 
Manchester  to  make  inquiries  about  the 
Smith  family,  arose.  He  said  he  found 
that  the  family  had  a  good  reputation 
until  Joseph  proclaimed  his  vision.  He 
found  everything  about  the  Smith  farm 
in  good  order,  which  showed  care  and 
industry.  These  things,  together  with 
what  he  had  learned  concerning  the  res- 
toration of  the  Gospel  and  the  revelations 
of  the  Lord  to  the  Prophet  Josejih  Smith 
made  a  good  impression  upon  this  gentle- 
man. He  asked  to  be  baptized.  This  was 
Kdward  Partridge,  whose  home  was  in 
Kirtland,  Ohio,  and  who  had  come  with 
Sidney  Rigdon  to  meet  the  Prophet.  The 
Lord  made  known  His  mind  and  will 
concerning  these  two  men. 

A  revelatirm  was  given  to  the  Prophet 
Joseph  Smith  in  which  the  .Saints  were 
enjoined  to  move  to  Ohio.  In  a  con- 
ference,   held    at    Fayette,    the    Prophet 
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gave  Instructions  to  the  Saints  to  make 
arrangemens  for  their  removal  to  Ohio. 
Other  branches  of  the  Church  moved 
there.  While  the  Prophet  and  his  associ- 
ates were  on  their  way  to  Kirtland  they 
met  the  Colesville  branch,  numbering 
about  60,  lead  by  Thomas  B.  Marsh. 

Have  the  pupils  relate  the  visit  of  the 
Prophet  to  Kirtland  and  his  meeting 
Newel  K.  Whitney. 

Various  explanations  have  been  offered 
why  the  Church  moved  westward  to 
Ohio.  Some  anti-"Mormon"  writers 
would  have  us  believe  that  it  was  fear 
and  cowardice  in  the  Prophet  that  dic- 
tated the  movement.  Few  men  have  ex- 
hibited more  courage,  physical  and  moral 
than  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith.  Doubt- 
less the  first  thing  that  turned  Joseph's 
thoughts  to  Ohio  was  the  success  the 
Lamanite  missionaries  were  having  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Kirtland.  They 
had  established  several  branches  of  the 
Church,  and  doubtless  in  a  few  months 
there  would  be  more  members  in  Ohio 
than  in  the  State  of  New  York.  Added  to 
this  was  the  indication  that  in  the  vicinity 
of  Fayette  there  would  be  persecutions. 
Finally,  the  word  of  the  Lord  was  re- 
ceived, directing  the  whole  Church  to 
move  to  Ohio. 

In  this  lesson  we  are  introduced  to 
three  men  who  became  very  prominent 
in  the  Church,  namely:  Orson  Pratt,  Sid- 
ney Rigdon,  and  Thomas  B.  Marsh.  In 
Jenson's  Biographical  Encyclopedia  can 
be  found  splendid  sketches  of  the  lives  of 
these  three  men. 

Third   Sunday,   April  20th 
Lesson  12 

Pupil's  Text:  "A  Young  Folk's  History 
of  the   Church,"   Chapter   12. 

Teacher's  References:  "History  of  the 
Church,"  Vol.  1,  pp.  188-199,  "One  Hun- 
dred Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages  135- 
149. 

Review  briefly  the  mission  of  the  breth- 
ren among  the  Lamanites. 

Suggestive  Outline 

1.  The  Saints'  Interest  in  Zion. 

a.  Zion  the  whole  of  America. 

b.  Central  place  of  Zion. 

(1)  The  new  Jerusalem. 

2.  Founding  of  Zion. 

a.  The  revelation.  (Doc.  &  Cov.  28  and 
29,  42  and  99.) 

b.  Location  revealed.  (Doc.  &  Cov.  Sec 
52.) 

(1)  Missionaries  called. 

(2)  Appointment    of   next    confer- 
ence in  Missouri. 

c.  People  assemble  in  Missouri. 


(!)   Revelation    to    the    assembled 

people. 
(2)   Purchase  of  land. 
(7i)   Appointment    of    Sidney    Gilbert 
and  Edward  Partridge. 
3.  The  Land  and  City  of  Zion. 

a.  Description. 

b.  Colesville    branch    locates    in    Kavv" 
township. 

(1)   First  log  carried  for  house. 

c.  Land  dedicated  by  Sidney  Rigdon. 

(1)   Pledges  made  by  the  people. 

d.  Temple  site  dedicated  by  the  Proph- 
et Joseph  Smith. 

e.  First  winter  in  Missouri. 

f.  Migrations  to  Missouri  in  the  spring. 

g.  First  printing  press. 

h.  Prosperity  of  the  Saints. 

Teachers  should  study  Section  57  of 
the  Doctrine  and  Covenants.  The  cen- 
tral thought  in  this  lesson  is  the  reveal- 
ing of  the  central  place  of  Zion,  the  city 
of  the  "New  Jerusalem,"  the  assembling 
of  the  Saints  in  Missouri  and  the  dedi- 
cation of  the  land' of  Zion  and  the  Temple 
site.  Also  the  pledges  made  by  the 
Saints  at  the  dedication  of  the  Land  of 
Zion.  The  whole  of  America  is  the  land 
of  Zion,  and  whether  we  live  in  Inde- 
pendence or  in  the  West  we  are  in  the 
Promised  Land,  the  Land  of  Zion.  Jack- 
son County  is  the  central  place  and  is 
centrally  located  in  North  America.  Lo- 
cate same  on  the  map.  In  the  Book  of 
Ether,  Book  of  Mormon,  we  read  a  pre- 
diction concerning  the  Land  of  Zion: 

"Whoso  should  possess  this  land  of 
promise  from  that  time  henceforth  and 
forever  should  serve  Him  the  true  and 
living  God." 

The  Saints  pledge  themselves  to  keep 
the  laws  and  commandments  of  the  Lord. 
Show  how  in  this  day  the  Gospel  an  1 
true  principles  of  government,  freedom 
and  liberty  are  going  forth  from  the  land 
of  Zion  to  the  nations  of  the  earth. 

From  the  beginning  of  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  Church  the  term  "Zion" 
and  "New  Jerusalem"  had  a  peculiar 
charm  to  the  Latter-day  Saints,  for  they 
had  read  in  the  Book  of  Mormon  that 
at  some  day,  in  the  future,  a  great  and 
magnificent  city  should  be  built,  called 
the  "New  Jerusalem,"  and  should  be 
built  upon  this  continent.  As  early  as 
September.  1830.  the  Lord  announced 
through  the  Prophet  Joseph  that  this 
city  should  be  built  on  the  boundaries 
of  the  Lamanites,  to  which  place  the 
missionaries  were  sent  to  preach  the 
Gospel  to  the  Lamanites. 

It  was  early  in  June,  1831,  after  a  con-' 
ference  at  Kirtland,  that  the  Prophet 
Joseph  received  the  revelation  appointing 
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tlie  next  conference  to  be  held  in  Mis- 
souri. Shortly  after  the  arrival  of  the 
brethren  in  Missouri  the  Prophet  re- 
ceived a  revelation  in  which  the  location 
of  Zion  was  made  known.  (See  Doc.  & 
Cov.  Sec.  57.) 

This  part  of  Missouri,  at  this  time,  had 
been  recently  released  from  Indian 
ownership,  situated  on  the  frontiers  of 
the  Union.  Jackson  County,  was  very 
sparsely  inhabited,  mostly  by  people  from 
the  South.  Their  houses  were  log  huts, 
generally  with  a  dirt  floor,  and  a  mud 
plastered  chimney,  with  a  window  with- 
out glass.  A  fire  place  with  skillet  and 
kettle  supplied  the  place  of  a  well  kept 
stove.  Corn  was  the  principal  grain  food 
and  wild  game  supplied  most  of  the  meat. 
Wild  animals  furnished  clothing  as  well 
as  food.  The  buffalo,  elk,  deer,  bear,  wolf, 
beaver,  and  a  variety  of  wild  fowl  a- 
bounded  in  the  unsettled  parts.  The  soil 
was  exceedingly  fertile  and  yielded  a- 
bundantly.  Under  these  conditions  the 
Saints  made  their  home  in  the  central 
place  of  Zion,  and  commenced  building 
houses  tilling  the  soil,  and  establishing 
themselves  in  the  center  place   of  Zion. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27th 
Lesson  13 

Pupil's  Text:  "A  Young  Folk's  History 
of  the  Church,"  Chapter  13. 

Teacher's  References:  "History  of  the 
Church,"  Vol.  1,  Chapters  27  and  28, 
"One  Hundred  Years  of  Mormonism," 
pages   166-178. 

Suggestive  Outline 

1.  The  Missourians. 

a.  Their  character. 

(1)   Mostly  from  the  South. 

b.  Their  social  and   intellectual  life. 

c.  Their  jealousy  and  superstition. 

d.  Were  slave  holders. 

e.  Their  political  lears. 

2.  The  Latter-day  Saints. 

a.  Their  character. 

(1)  Were    mainly    from    New    Eng- 
land. 

b.  Their    faith    in    God    and    religious 
ideals. 

(1)   Pledges    taken    when    Land    of 
Zion  was  dedicated. 

c.  Their  love  for  education. 
(1)   Organized  schools. 

d.  Their  industry. 

(1)   Building  homes  and  towns. 
3.  Indications  of  trouble. 

a.  Hatred  against  the  Saints. 

b.  Secret  constitution. 


c.  Charges  made  against  the  Saints. 

(1)  Claimed  to  receive  revelation. 

(2)  Claimed    to    heal    the    sick    and 
speak   in   tongues. 

(3)  Claimed  that  God  had  given  them 
Jackson   County. 

(4)  Claimed  interference  in  the  slave 
question. 

4,   Persecution    of    the    Saints. 

a.  Bitterness  of  mob. 

(1)  How  manifested  in  the  meeting. 

(2)  In    the    destruction    of    printing 
press. 

(3)  Edward   Partridge     and   Charles 
Allen. 

b.  Some  of  the  threats. 

c.  The  mob's  attack. 

(1)   On  the  "Big  Blue." 
(2)   At  Independence. 

d.  Saints  appeal  to  the  governor. 
(1)  His  reply. 

e;  Lawyers   employed. 

f.  Mob  attacks  Independence  again. 

(1)  The  destruction. 

(2)  Men    taken     before     Justice    of 
the  Peace. 

In  most  instances  in  the  history  of 
reformation  we  find  that  people  have 
been  persecuted  for  religious  principles. 
This  was  true  in  the  case  of  Martin 
Luther  and  his  followers:  also  the  Pil- 
grim fathers.  Why  did  the  Pilgrim  fathers 
come  to  America? 

We  have  studied  the  lives  and  char- 
acters of  the  men  and  women  who  ac- 
cepted Mormonism.  They  were  high- 
minded,  honest  and  true  to  their  con- 
victions, and  were  conscientious  and  in- 
dustrious. 

The  hatred  against  the  Saints  by  the 
Missourians  was  for  selfish  motives  be- 
cause of  their  industry;  because  of  their 
stand  and  belief  on  the  slave  question; 
because  of  the  fear  the  Missourians  had, 
especially  in  Jackson  County,  that  the 
Saints  would  finally  outnumber  them 
and  gain  political  power.  The  ministers 
were  most  active  in  the  persecution  of 
the  Saints.  One  of  them,  Edwing  by 
name,  declared  that  the  "Mormons"  were 
the  common  enemy  of  mankind,  and 
ought  to  be  destroyed.  Another,  Rever- 
end Pixley,  published  a  tract  entitled 
"Beware  of  False  Prophets,"  in  which  he 
denounced  the  "Mormons,"  which  was 
distributed  from  house  to  house.  The 
document,  which  was  circulated  by  the 
non-"Mormons,"  written  by  a  Sectarian, 
was  signed  by  a  number  of  people,  in- 
cluding the  names  of  the  jailor,  the 
county  clerk,     and     deputy,   the    Indian 
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Agent,  flic  Post  Master  of  Independence, 
the  Justice  of  the  Peace,  the  Constable  and 
his  deputy,  as  well  as  business  men.  This 
document  declared  that  since  the  arm  of 
the  civil  law  did  not  offer  them  sufficient 
protection  against  the  evil  of  having  the 
"Mormons"  among  them,  the  signers  in- 
tended to  rid  their  society  of  these  ob- 
jectionable persons,  peacefully  if  they 
could,  forcibly  if  they  must.  It  charged 
that  the  "Mormons"  claimed  to  hold  per- 
sonal communications  or  conversed  face 
to  face  with  God,  and  that  they  were 
lazy,  idle,  and  poor,  having  brought  but 
little  with  them,  and  they  had  tampered 
with  the  slave  question  and  claimed  that 
Jackson  County  had  been  given  them, 
not  by  purchase,  but  as  a  direct  gift  of 
God. 

It  is  true  that  the  Saints  were  mostly 
poor,  which  was  also  the  condition  of 
most  of  the  people  in  that  country,  but 
they  were  thrifty  and  industrious,  and 
good  pioneers.  They  were  charged  with 
being  superstitious.  This  certainly  was 
not  true,  unless  belief  in  the  Bible  and 
revelations,  visions  and  miracles  may 
be  called  superstition.  With  re- 
gard to  the  obtaining  of  the  land,  no  one 
ever  attempted  to  show  that  the  Latter- 
dav  Saints  tried  to  obtain  the  land  with- 
out purchasing  same.  The  char.ge 
against  the  "Mormons"  in  the  matter  of 
the  slaves,  was  no  doubt  trumped  up  for 
the  purpose  of  arousing  bitterness  a- 
gainst  the  Saints.  There  -vas  not  a  doz- 
en free  negroes  or  mulattoes  who  ever 
belonged  to  the  Church  in  Jackson 
county.  If  the  Saints  had  tampered  with 
the  slaves,  why  were  they  not  punished 
for  this  oflfense  by  the  law?  The  older 
settlers  feared  that  in  time  there  would 
be  such  an  influx  of  the  Saints  into  the 
country  as  to  give  the  "Mormons"  po- 
litical power  and  cause  a  transfer  of  po- 
litical offices.  You  will  note  that  most 
of  the  signers  of  the  constitution  held 
political  offices.  It  is  true  that  this  might 
have  happened  in  the  course  of  time,  but 
there  was  certainly  no  offense  in  the 
Latter-day  Saints  settling  in!  Jackson 
county  or  any  other  part  of  the  United 
States,  as  long  as  they  kept  the  laws  of 
the  land.  The  Saints  were  not  law- 
breakers, which  is  shown  in  the  so- 
called  constitution,  which  declared  that 
the  civil  law  did  not  offer  them  sufficient 
Protection  against  the  evil  of  having  the 
"Mormons"  among  them,  and  thev  in- 
tended to  get  rid  of  them  peaceably  or 
by  force. 


Third  Year— "What  it  Means  to 
be  a  Mormon" 

LESSONS   FOR  APRIL 

The  slogan  of  the  Second  Intermediate 
Department  for  this  year  is  "Lead  every 
Second  Intermediate  pupil  into  an  active 
discussion  of  the  essentials  of  "Mormon- 
ism."  In  the  achievement  of  this  slogan 
the  art  of  questioning  must  play  a  very 
important  part.  The  following  "Ques- 
tions on  Questioning"  are  worthy  the 
consideration  of  all  teachers  concerned 
in  stimulating  interesting  discussions. 

"Do  I  call  on  my  pupils  to  recite  in  a 
fixed  order  according  to  alphabet  or  seat- 
ing so  they  are  warned  not  to  attend  till 
their  turn  comes? 

"Do  I  name  the  pupil  who  is  to  answer 
before  I  put  the  question? 

"Do  I  ask  chiefly  fact  questions? 

"Do  I  ask  leading  or  suggestive  ques- 
tions? 

"Do  I  repeat  my  questions? 

"Do  I  ask  questions  that  can  be  an- 
swered by  yes  or  no? 

"Do  I  answer  my  own  questions? 

"Do  I  repeat  the  pupils'  answer? 

"Do  my  questions  reach  all  members 
of  the  class? 

"Do  my  questions  make  pupils  think?" 
— (from  the  "American  Teacher,"  Sept., 
1912.) 

Those  teachers  interested  in  following 
the  subject  of  questioning  further  might 
v/ell  read  the  pamphlet,  'The  Art  of 
Questioning,"   by    Fitch. 

First  Sunday,  April  6 

Uniform   Fast  Day  lesson 

Second  Sunday,  April  13 

Chapter  10  of  the  text. 

Thind  Sunday,  April  20 
Chapter   11. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 

Chapter  12. 

These  lessons  offer  splendid  oppor- 
tunity for  inviting  in  some  of  the  few 
remaining  pioneers  to  give  their  testi- 
monies to  our  boys  and  girls  on  the 
divinity  of  the  Prophet  Joseph's  mission. 
Constructive  comparative  studies  of  the 
teachings  of  our  Church  and  those  of 
other  churches  will  always  be  stimulat- 
ing. Make  these  studies  as  definite  as 
possible.  Get  your  bishop  and  other  ward 
officers  to  join  with  you  occasionally. 


Fir^  Intermediate  Department 

Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Chairman;  Josiah  Burrows  and  J.  W.  Walker 


Fir^  Year — Book  of  Mormon 
LESSONS  FOR  APRIL 

First  Sunday,  April  6 

Uniform   Fast   day  lesson 
Second   Sunday,   April   13 

Lesson   11.     The   Man  Who  Would 
Have  His  Own  Way 

Text;  Mosiah  9-10. 

1.  The  Nephites  and  the  Lamanites. 

a.  Battle   between   the    Lamanites   and 
the  Nephites. 

b.  The  Nephites  gain  the  victory. 

c.  The  Lamanites  beaten  but  not  con- 
quered. 

d.  The   Nephites   send   out  spies 

2.  What  Happened  Through  Zenifif's  Dis- 
obedience. 

a.  Zeniff,  a  man  of  strong  and  stubborn 
will. 

b.  Instructions  given  to  Zeniflf. 

c.  Result  of  Zenifif's  disobedience. 

3.  Zeniff  and  His  Followers  in  the  Land 
of  Nephi. 

a.  Zeniff's  treaty  with  King  Laman. 

b.  Zeniff  and  his  followers  established 
in  the  land  of  Nephi. 

c.  Twelve    years    of    peace    and    pros- 
perity. 

4.  Sad  Experience     for     the     People     of 
Zeniff. 

a.  The  Lamanites  attack  a  Nephite  set- 
tlement. 

b.  Destructive  wars. 

c.  Death  of  Zeniff. 

d.  What  we  may  learn  from  his  life. 

Third  Sunday,  April  20 

Lesson  12.     The  Man  Who  Gave  His 

Life  for  the  Truth 

Text:  Mosiah  11-19. 

1.  A  Wicked   Nephite   King. 

a.  King  Noah,  the  son  of  Zeniff. 

b.  His   wicked   and  ungodly  life. 

c.  His  cruel  tax. 

d.  The   holy  temple  defiled. 

2.  Another  War. 

a.  Battle    between    the    Lamanites    and 
the   Nephites. 

b.  The  victors  indulge  in  boasting. 

3.  The    Lord    Sends    a    Prophet    to    Call 
Noah  and  His  People  to  Repentance. 

a.  Abinadii  reproves  King  Noah  and  his 
priests  and  calls  them  to  repentance. 

b.  Noah  becomes  angry  and   threatens 
to  take  the  life  of  the  prophet. 

c.  The  Lord  delivers  His  servant. 


4.  Abinadi's  Second  Warning. 

a.  Abinadi's      prophecies       concerning 
Noah  and  his  people. 

b.  The  prophet  imprisoned. 

c.  Abinadi  reproves  King  Noah  and  his 
his  priests. 

d.  The   Lord   manifests    His   power   in 
behalf   of  the   prophet. 

5.  Abinadi   Condemned  to  Death. 

a.  Abinadi  finishes  his  message. 

b.  He   is    threatened   with    death    if   he 
refuses  to  recall  his  words. 

c.  The  prophet  remains  firm  and  seals 
his  testimony  with  his  life. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 
Lesson  13.     A  Noble  Young  Missionary 

Text:   Mosiah   17-18. 

1.  k  Brave  Young  Priest, 

a.  Alma,  a  priest  of  King  Noah. 

b.  Effect   of  Abinadi's   testimony  upon 
him. 

c.  He  pleads  in  behalf  of  the  prophet. 

d.  He  is  threatened  with  death.  Makes 
his  escape. 

2.  Alma  in  Hiding. 

a.  How  he  spent  his  time. 

b.  His    sincere    repentance    and   prayer 
for  forgiveness. 

c.  His  prayers  answered. 

3.  Alma  as  a  Missionary. 

a.  Alma  teaches  privately. 

b.  The  doctrines  he  taught. 

c.  He   meets   with   much   success. 

4.  Alma   Repairs   to  the   Forest   of  Mor- 
mon. 

a.  Alma  and  his  followers  at  Mormon. 

b.  His  converts  express  a  desire  to  be 
baptized. 

c.  Baptisms  in  the  waters  of  Mormon. 

d.  The   fruits   of   Abinadi's   mission. 

• 

Third  Year — The  Life  of   Christ 
LESSONS  FOR  APRIL 

(Suggestions   by    George    M.    Cannon) 
First   Sunday,    April    6 
Fast  Day   exercises. 

Second  Sunday,  April   13 

Chapters  XIX  and  XX  in  our  text 
book;  the  subjects.  The  Hcalinpr  of  a 
Not)leman's  Son,  and  Rejected  at  Naz- 
areth. See  John  4:43-54  and  Mark  6: 
1-6;   Luke  4:23;  John  4:44. 
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Third  Sunday,  April  20 

Chajjters    XXI    of   the    text   book,    the 
Pool   of    Bethesda,   see   John   chapter   5. 


Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 

Chapter     XXII     of     the     text 
"Draught   of    Fishes." 


hook, 


Primary  Department 


Chas.  B.  Pelt,  chairman;  assisted  by  Florence  S.  Home  and  Bessie  F.  Foster 
First  Year 


LESSONS   FOR  FEBRUARY 

First   Sunday,   February  2 

Lesson   5.   Why   the   Rainbow  is   in   the 

Sky 

Text:  Genesis  6,  7,  8,  9:1-17;  Moses  8: 
15-30. 

References:  Bible  Stories — Laura  Ella 
Cragin. 

Aim:  Our  Heavenly  Father  guides  and 
protects  those  who  obey  Him  and  seek 
His  counsel. 

Memory  Gem:  "I  do  set  my  bow  in 
the  cloud,  and  it  shall  be  for  a  token  of 
a  covenant  between  me  and  the  earth." 

1.  Condition   of  the   Earth   and  its   Peo- 
ple. 

a.  Wickedness. 

b.  God's  displeasure. 

2.  Noah. 

a.  Descendant  of  Enoch. 

b.  Humble. 

c.  Obedient. 

d.  God's  love  for  Noah. 

3.  The  Flood  Predicted. 

a.  The    reason    and    the    effect    of    the 
flood. 

b.  Noah  to  build  an  ark. 

c.  Noah   points   out   a   way   of   escape. 

4.  The  Ark. 

a.  Noah  shows  his  faith  by  his  works 
— builds  the  Ark. 

b.  Stores   it   with     food   for   man   and 
beasts. 

c.  Noah,   with      "two     and    two   of   all 
flesh,"  enters  the  Ark. 

5.  The  Deluge. 

a.  Duration — 40  days  and  40  nights. 

b.  Depth  of  water. 

c.  Result. 

6.  God  dries  up  the  water. 

a.  Ark  rests  on  land. 

b.  Noah    sends   out   raven. 

c.  Sends  dove — it  returns. 

7.  Noah  Leaves  the  Ark. 

a.  Happiness    and    thanksgiving,    with 
sacrifice. 

8.  God's  Covenant. 

a.  The  sign. 

b.  Significance  of  the  rainbow. 

Second   Sunday,   February  9 
Lesson  5.   How  God  Accomplished  His 
Purpose 
Text:  Genesis  11:1-9. 


Aim:  "Man  cannot  thwart  the  purposes 
of  God." 

Memory  Gem:  "The  earth  is  the  Lord's 
and  the  fulness  thereof,  the  world  and 
they  that  dwell  therein." 

1.  Condition      of    the      Earth    After    the 
Flood. 

a.  Cities  and  home  destroyed. 

(1)   Choosing  site   for   a   new   home. 

2.  Building  of  the  City. 

a.  Attitude  of  the  people. 

b.  Dependence  on  their  own  strength. 

3.  Probable  reasons  for  Building  Tower. 

a.  To  reach  heaven. 

b.  To  make  name  for  themselves. 

c.  Protection  from  flood. 

d.  Military  defense. 

4.  i^onstruction   of   Tower. 

a.  Material. 

b.  Probable  size  and  shape. 

5.  Confusion  of  Tongues. 

a.  The  Lord's  purpose. 

b.  Result. 

Third   Sunday,   February   16 

Lesson  7.  What  a  Righteous  Man's 
Prayers   Accomplished 

Text:  Book  of  Mormon,  Ether  1,  2, 
3;   6:1-13. 

Aim:  Our  Heavenly  Father  hears  and 
answers  sincere  prayers. 

Memory  Gem:  "And  thus  will  I  bless 
thee,  because  this  long  time  thou  hast 
prayed   for  me." 

1.  At  the  Confusion  of  Tongues. 

a.  Jared  and  his  brother  righteous. 

b.  Seek  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

(1)  For  themselves. 

(2)  For  their  friends. 

c.  Prayers   answered. 

(1)  The  Lord's  instructions. 

(2)  Promised  blessings. 

2.  The  Journey. 

a.  To  the  sea-shore. 

b.  Preparing  to  cross   the  ocean. 

c.  Eight   wonderful   vessels. 

3.  In  the  Promised  Land. 

a.  Their  gratitude. 

b.  Cultivate  the  land. 

Fourth  Sunday,  February  23 

Lesson  8.  A  Father's  Sacrifice 

Text:  Genesis  12:1-10;  18:1-16;  22. 
Pearl  of  Great  Price,  Abraham   1,  2. 
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Reference:  Kindergarten  Bible  Stories 
— Laura   Ella   Cragin. 

Aim;  Implicit  Obedience  to  God, 
brings  great  blessings. 

Memory  Gem:  "Thou  shalt  worship 
the  Lord  thy  God  and  Him  only  shalt 
thou    serve." 

1.  Chaldeans    (among     whom     Abraham 
lived). 

a.  Forget  the  Lord. 
(1)   Worshiped  idols. 

2.  Abraham. 

a.  Served  the  Lord. 

b.  Protected  by  Him. 

c.  Led  to  the  promised  land. 

3.  Visit  of  the  angels. 

a.  Entertained  by  Abraham. 

b.  Tlieir  promise  to  him. 

4.  Birth  of  Israel. 

a.  Child  of  promise. 

5.  The  offering. 

a.  The  test. 

b.  Abraham's    faith   and    obedience. 

c.  The   blessing. 

LESSONS  FOR  MARCH 

First    Sunday,    March   2,    1919 

Fast  Day  Thought:  Adapt  the  Uniform 
Fast  Day   Lesson 

Lesson  9.     A  Mother's  Prayer 

Text:   Genesis   16,   21. 

Aim:  Prayer  and  submission  to  the 
will  of  the  Lord  bring  comfort  and  pro- 
tection. 

Memory  Gem:  "Fear  not;  for  God 
hath  heard  the  voice  of  the  lad  where 
ht  is." 

1.  Hagar. 

a.  Sarah's  handmaid. 

b.  Subsequently    Abrahain's    wife. 

c.  Her   unhappiness. 

d.  Receives   comfort   from   the    Lord. 

2.  Ishmael's  Birth  and   Boyhood. 

a.  A  promised  son, 

b.  For  fourteen  years  the  only  son. 

c.  His  conduct  toward  Sarah. 

d.  Result. 

3.  In  the  Wilderness. 

a.  Journey  towards   Egypt. 

b.  Lost. 

c.  Saved   by   the    Lord. 

Second  Sunday,  March  9,  1919 

Lesson  10.     Rebekah  at  the  Well 

Text:   Genesis  24,  25:20-34. 
Time:  1856  B.  C. 
Place:  Canaan  and  Mesopotamia. 
Aim:   Trust   in    God   brings   happiness 
and  success. 


Memory  Gem:  "Blessed  be  the  Lord." 

1.  Abraham's   Desire   for   His   Son. 

a.  A  wife  from  among  his  own  people. 

b.  Instructions  to  Eliezer. 

c.  Preparation    and    departure    of    the 
servant. 

2.  Evening  at  the  Well. 

a.  Description  of  the  watering  places. 
(1)   Mode    of   carrying   water. 

b.  Eliezer's  prayer. 

(1)  The  answer;  appearance  of  Re- 
bekah;  her   kindness. 

3.  The   Servant  at   Rebekah's   Home. 

a.  Hospitality  extended. 

b.  Errand   made   known. 

c.  Rebekah's  answer. 

4.  Return  to  Canaan, 
a.  Meeting   Isaac. 
1).  The  marriage. 

5.  Birth  of  Esau  and  Jacob. 

Third  Sunday,  March  16,  1919 
Lesson  II.    A  Sacred  Promise 

Text:   Genesis  28  to  33,  inclusive. 

Aim:  To  pay  tithing  is  a  blessing  and 
a  duty,  and  shows  we  desire  to  serve 
God. 

Memory  Gem:  "Of  all  that  thou  shalt 
give  me  I  wil  surely  give  one-tenth  un- 
to thee." 

1.  Jacob's  Departure  from  Home. 

a.  Reason. 

b.  His  trust  in   God. 

2.  The  Dream. 

a.  The  ladder. 

b.  The  Lord's  promise. 

3.  Jacob's  Thanksgiving. 

a.  Anoints  the  stones. 

b.  Covenants  to  pay  tithing. 

4    With    His    Mother's    Kindred. 

a.  Received  with  joy. 

b.  Enters  Laban's  service. 

c.  Blessings  earned. 

S.  Jacob's   Return   Home, 
a.  God's  promises  fulfilled. 

Fourth    Sunday,    March    23 

Lesson    12.     Two    Strange    Dreams 

Text:  Genesis  37. 

Aim:  God  protects  those  who  love 
and   trust   Him. 

Memory  Gem:  "The  eyes  of  the  Lord 
are   over   the   righteous." 

1.  Joseph  the  Son  of  Jacob. 

a.  Jacob's  love  for  Joseph. 

b.  The  coat  of  many  colors. 

c.  Jealousy  of  his  brothers. 

2,  Joseph's    Dreams. 

a.  The  sheaves  in  the  field. 

b.  The  sun,  moon,  and  stars. 

c.  Eflfect  upon  his  brothers. 
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3.   Sold   to   the   Ishmaelites. 
a.  Taken   to    Egypt. 
1).   His  fathers'  grief. 

Fifth  Sunday,  March  30 

Lesson    13.     The   Man   Who   Knew   the 

Future 

Text:  Genesis  39,  40,  and  41. 

Aim:  The  Lord  gives  great  wisdom 
and  power  to  those  who  seek  Him  and 
are  faithful. 

Memory    Gem:    "If    any    of    you    lack 
wisdom    let   Him      ask   of   God.     *     *     * 
And  it  shall  be  given  him." 
1.  Joseph  in  Potiphar's  Household. 

a.  Potiphar  buys  Joseph  from  the  Ish- 
maelites. 

b.  Recognizes     Joseph's     wisdom     at 
once. 


"The    Lord    was    with    Joseph    and    he 
was  a  propsperous  man." 

c.  Is  made  overseer — the  result. 

d.  Falsehood  of  Potiphar's  wife. 
2    Joseph   in   Prison. 

a.  Gained  favor  of  keeper  because  the 

Lord   was   with   him. 

b.  Interprets     dreams     of     butler     and 
baker. 

3.  King  Pharaoh. 

a.  His  dreams. 

b.  Sends  for  wise  men. 

c.  Butler  remembers  Joseph. 

4.  Joseph  before  Pharaoh. 

a.  Interprets  dreams. 

b.  Advice  to  Pharaoh. 

c.  Joseph's  wisdom  recognized  and  he 
is  made  governor. 


Kindergarten  Department 

Wm.  A.  Morton,  Chairman;  assisted  by  Beulah  Woolley,  Kate  McAllister  and 

Ina    Johnson 


LESSONS  FOR  APRIL 
First    Sunday,   April   6 

Adapt   the   Uniform   Fast   Day   lesson. 
Second  Sunday,  April   13 

The  Good  Shepherd, 

Lesson  12  in  Vol.  I  in  Sunday  Morn- 
ing in  the   Kindergarten. 

Text:  John  10:1-18.  Helps,  23rd 
Psalm:    Isa.    40:11.      John    21:15-17. 

Aim:^  Jesus,  the  Good  Shepherd,  loves 
and  cares  for  His  sheep  and  it  is  through 
Him  that  thev  shall  have  everlasting 
life. 

Note  This  lessoon  has  been  chosen 
as  the  Easter  lesson  for  the  first  year's 
work. 

Third  Sunday,  April  20 

Jesus   and   tlie    Children. 


Lesson  10  in  Vol.  I  in  Sunday  Morning 
in   the   Kindergarten. 

Text:  Matt.  19:13-15.  Mark  10:13-16. 
Luke    18:15-17. 

Aim:  To  show  Jesus'  love  for  chil- 
dren. 

Fourth  Sunday,  April  27 

The   Triumphal   Entry   into  Jerusalem. 

Lesson  II  in  Sunday  Morning  in  the 
Kindergarten. 

Text:  Matt.  21:1-16.  Mark  11:1-11. 
Luke  19:28-40.  John  12:12-16. 

Aim:  One  way  that  we  can  show  love 
for  Jesus  is  to  sing  songs  of  praise  to 
Him  in  remembrance  of  wb.at  He  has 
dc  ne  for  us. 

(All  teachers  should  secure  immedi- 
ately Vol.  I  of  Sunday  Morning .  in 
the  Kindergarten.  It  is  for  sale  at  the 
Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Book 
Store.     Price   50c.) 


I'd  Like  to  Go 


It  seems  to  me  I'd  like  to  go 

Where  bells  don't  ring,  or  whistles  blow. 

Nor  clocks  don't  strike,  nor  gongs  don't 

soimd, 
.And   I'd  have  stillness  all  around — 

Not  real  stillness,  but  just  the  trees' 
Low  whispering,  or  the  hum  of  bees. 
Or  brooks,  faint  babbling  over  sto^nes 
In  strangely,  softly  tangled  tOines; 

Or  maybe  the  cricket  or  katydid. 

Or  the  songs  of  birds  in  the  hedges  hid, 


Or  just  some  such  sweet  sounds  as  thes-e 
To  fill  a  tired  heart  with  ease. 

If   't weren't   for    sight    and     sound   and 

smell,  • 

I'd  like  the  city  pretty  well; 
But  when  it  comes  to  getting  rest, 
I  like  the  country  lots  the' best. 

Sometimes  it  seems  to  me  I  must 
Just  quit  the  city's  din  and_  dust 
And  get  out  where  the  sky  is  blue — 
And,  say  now,  how  does  it  seem  to  you? 
— Eugene  Field. 
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Billy  Marlow's  Gho^ 

By  Oliver  C.  Dalby 

Billy  Marlow  was  fourteen  years 
of  age.  He  had  always  been  extreme- 
ly fond  of  ghost  stories.  He  had  heard 
so  many  of  them,  and  told  them  so 
often  that  he  had  himself  acquired 
quite  a  proficiency  as  a  story  teller. 
The  time  came,  however,  when  Billy 
had  a  real  ghost  experience  of  his 
own.  Billy's  ghost  was  not  a  mere 
myth  that  vanishes  in  air  and  only 
makes  its  appearance  in  dark  nights  in 
gloomy  houses  where  some  awful 
crime  has  been  committed,  and  which 
makes  its  presence  known  by  rattling 
heavy  chains  or  uttering  deep  groans, 
and  causing  all  the  doors  to  fly  open 
just  as  the  hands  of  the  clock  point  the 
hour  of  midnight.  No,  Billy's  was  a 
real  ghost  which  made  its  appearance 
without  regard  to  the  time  or  choice 
of  place  to  reconnoitre  during  the  sol- 
itary hours. 

Billy's  father  owned  a  farm  near  a 
small  village  some  fifty  miles  froio  the 
place  where  Billy  lived.  In  the  spring 
of  the  year,  it  was  customary  for  all 
the  male  members  of  the  family  to 
spend  a  few  weeks  on  this  farm,  plow- 
ing the  land,  and  putting  in  the  crops. 
Tt  so  happened  that  the  particular 
spring  when  Billy  had  his  ghost  ex- 
perience he  had  engaged  himself  to 
'\ork  for  a  gentleman  in  his  home 
town  who  needed  his  services  before 
the  work  on  the  farm  was  finished. 
So,  it  became  necessary  for  Billy  to 
return  home  before  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family. 


Accordingly  he  packed  his  belong- 
ings and  was  driven  to  the  nearest 
railway  station.  The  train,  however, 
did  not  run  as  far  as  Billy's  home 
town,  and  he  was  obliged  to  walk  a 
distance  of  some  sixteen  miles.  It  was 
late  in  the  afternoon  when  he  reached 
the  terminus  of  the  road,  and  started 
on  his  long  walk  home.  The  roads 
were  good,  the  weather  was  delight- 
ful, and  Billy  sauntered  leisurely,  car- 
rying a  somewhat  heavy  grip  which 
grew  heavier  as  he  proceeded.  For 
a  time  he  struggled  on  bravely,  but 
he  soon  grew  tired,  and  he  often 
stopped  to  rest. 

Thus  time  passed  rapidly  and  Billy 
passed  slowly.  Night  came  on  and 
he  was  yet  far  from  home.  At  last 
he  was  overtaken  by  a  man  on  horse- 
back who  proffered  to  relieve  him  of 
his  grip,  promising  to  leave  it  in  the 
corner  of  the  cemetery  inclosure  which 
lay  along  the  road  just  before  you  en- 
ter Billy's  native  town.  Billy  grate- 
fully accepted  this  proflfered  kindness, 
and  being  thus  relieved  he  made  bet- 
ter progress.  He  reached  the  cem- 
cterv  inclosure  about  eleven  o'clock 
and  found  the  grip  at  the  place  agreed 
upon,  and  was  just  beginning  to  con- 
trratulate  himself  on  being  near  his 
journey's  end,  when  looking  up  he  per- 
ceived on  the  opposite  side  of  the  road 
a  tall  figure  dressed  in  white  slowly 
asccnfling  a  hill  that  overlooked  the 
cemetery.  The  figure  evidently  saw 
Billy,  for  it  turned  and  walked  vap- 
idly down  the  hill  into  the  road  in 
front  of  him. 

From  the  moment  Billy  saw  the 
strange    apparition    his    heart   almost 
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stopped  beating.  As  it  came  nearer 
he  grew  pale  with  terror.  A  strange 
feehng  took  possession  of  him.  He 
seemed  suddenly  to  lose  control  of  his 
muscles.  His  power  of  voice  wais 
gone.  All  the  misdeeds  of  his  past  life 
loomed  before  him,  and  he  fully  be- 
lieved his  earthly  career  was  about  to 
close. 

What  would  he  not  have  given  at 
that  moment  to  be  at  his  mother's  side? 
But,  alas !  he  was  face  to  face  with  a 
personage  of  the  unseen  world.  A 
mysterious  spectre  stood  before  him. 
Cold  drops  of  perspiration  hung  on  his 
brow.  He  had  not  the  power  to  speak 
or  move. 

He  perceived  that  the  mysterious 
personage  had  the  form  of  a  woman. 
.\  long  white  robe  enshrouded  her 
body.  She  had  no  covering  on  her 
head  or  feet.  Her  loose  hair  streamed 
over  her  shoulders.  Her  eyes,  like 
fire,  had  a  wild  and  piercing  stare. 
She  was  so  close  to  him  that  he  could 
feel  her  hot  breath  on  his  cold  cheek. 
How  long  he  stood  there  he  did  not 
know,  but  it  seemed  like  ages  to  him. 
But  as  all  things  earthly  must  have 
an  end,  so  this  terrible  situation  in 
which  Billy  found  himself  must  have 
its  close.  Suddenly  he  perceived  the 
approaching  figure  of  a  man  along  the 
road  ahead  of  him.  Billy  felt  a  faint 
gleam  of  hope. 

Would  the  man  turn  back  when  he 
saw  the  figure  in  white?  Was  it  pos- 
sible that  the  figure  was  invisible  to 
him?  Or  did  he  realize  Billy's  predic- 
ament, and  was  he  coming  to  the  res- 
cue? All  of  these  thoughts  passed 
through  his  mind. 

He  was  not  to  be  left  long  in  doubt, 
however,  for  the  man  came  hurriedly 
i^'i.  Nearer  and  nearer  he  came. 
Billy  felt  his  strength  gradually  re- 
turning. A  moment  more  and  the 
awful  silence  was  broken. 

"Is  that  you,  Mary?"  said  the  man. 
"I  missed  you  and  came  out  to  look 
for  you.  You  know,"  he  added,  as  he 
turned  to  Billy,  "my  wife  is  troubled 


with    insomnia,    and    she     sometimes 
walks  in  her  sleep." 

.\  great  and  terrible  strain  was 
lifted  from  Billy's  mind.  But  the 
strain  has  left  its  effects.  For,  al- 
though this  incident  happened  years 
ago,  and  Billy  has  long  since  grown 
'  manhood,  he  still  asserts  that  when- 
o,,f,^  he  thinks  of  his  experience  his 
hair  invariablv  raises  on  his  head  and 
a  cold  chill  creeps  down  his  spine. 

The  Echo  Boy 

A  little  boy  once  went  home  to  his 
mother  and  said:  "Mother,  while  sis- 
ter and  I  were  out  in  the  garden  there 
was  some  bov  mocking  us.  I  was  call- 
ing out  'Ho!'  and  the  boy  said,  'Hoi' 
So  I  said  to  him.  Who  are  you?'  and 
he  answered,  'Who  are  you?'  I  said, 
'Why  don't  you  show  yourself?'  He 
said,  'shoav  yourself!'  And  I  jumped 
over  the  ditch  and  went  into  the  woods 
but  I  could  not  find  him,  and  I  came 
back  and  said,  'If  you  don't  come  out 
I  will  punch  your  head !'  And  he  said, 
'I  will  punch  3'our  head  I'  " 

So  his  mother  said:  "Ah!  Johnny, 
if  you  had  said.  'I  love  you,'  he  would 
have  said,  'I  love  you.'  If  you  had 
said,  'Your  voice  is  sweet,'  he  would 
have  said,  'Your  voice  is  sweet.'  What- 
ever vou  said  to  him,  he  would  have 
said  back  to  you.  When  you  grow 
and  get  to  be  a  man,  whatever  you  say 
to  others  they  will,  by-and-by,  say 
back  to  you."  hnA  his  mother  took 
him  to  that  old  text  in  the  Scripture, 
"With  what  measure  ye  mete,  it  shall 
be  measured  to  you  again." 


Our  Barber  Man 

By  Ivy  jniliams  Sfonc 

I  like  to  go  to  our  Barber  Man 
And  sit  in  his  twisty  chair — 

And  when  he  whirls  me  away  up  high 
Then  I  let  him  cut  my  hair. 
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He  takes  a  towel  that  ain't  been  used 
And  tucks  it  under  my  chin, 

And  I  let  him  pull  it  pretty  tight 
So  the  tickles  can't  crawl  in. 

I  like  to  look  in  his  looking-glass 
And  watch  his  scissors  go  clip 

And    feel   them   creeping   around   my 
neck 
And  hear  them  snip-i-ty  snip. 

The  wisest  man  is  our  Barber  Man 
For  he  knows  most  everything — 

He  says  he  knows  where  the  thunder 
grows 
And  the  reason  toads  can't  sing. 

He  knows  the  kind  of  poles  to  cut 
Which  make  the  fishes  bite ; 

And  just  the  kind  of  stuff  to  buy 
To  make  a  dandy  kite. 

Our  Barber  Man  says  when  I'm  still 
There  is  no  cause  for  fear ; 

But  when  I  squirm  and  twist  around 
His  shears  might  catch  my  ear ! 

Snakes  Walk  on  Their  Ribs 

Have  you  ever  wondered  how  a 
snake  runs  without  any  legs?  The 
snake's  legs  have  been  a  source  of 
myths  and  mysterious  tales  since  an- 
cient times.  There  is  an  old  story, 
which  some  persons  still  believe,  that 
if  you  throw  a  snake  into  a  fire  it  will 
show  its  legs.  The  story,  of  course,  is 
purely  a  myth,  for  the  very  good  rea- 
son that  snakes  have  no  legs.  Strictly 
speaking,  they  walk  on  their  ribs. 

A  snake's  ribs  are  jointed  at  the 
back-bone,  and  extend  down  over  each 
side  of  the  body.  The  ends  are  con- 
nected with  plates  on  the  under  side  of 
the  snake.  These  plates  have  project- 
ing edges,  which  take  hold  of  the  sur- 
face of  objects  beneath  the  reptile. 
When  the  snake  moves  his  ribs,  there- 
fore, he  can  move  forward  just  as 
readily  and  as  swiftly  as  though  he 
had  a  thousand  legs. 

Perhaps  you  have  tried  the  experi- 
ment of  putting  a  snake  on  a  smooth 
])latc  of  glass  and  watching  its  vain 


attempts  to  run.  The  reason  that  the 
snake  can  not  move  is  because  the  pro- 
jecting edges  of  these  plates  can  find 
nothing  to  take  hold  of  on  the  smooth 
suriace.— Philadelphia  North  Amer- 
ican. J 

Milk  from  a  Vegetable  Cow 

The  milk  problem  is  by  way  of  being 
solved  in  Japan,  where  cows  are  scarce 
by  an  extensive  use  of  artificial  milk 
derived  from  the  soy  bean.  First,  the 
Japanese  soak  the  beans,  then  boil 
them  un,til  the  liquid-  'turns  white, 
when  they  add  sugar  and  phosphate  of 
potash.  The  boiling  is  resumed  until 
a  fluid  results  very  similar  in  consis- 
tency and  appearance  to  ordinary  con- 
densed milk.  When  water  is  added, 
soy  bean  milk  is  hardly  to  be  distin- 
guished from  fresh  cow's  milk. 

In  composition,  also,  the  artificial 
milk  is  almost  like  genuine  milk.  Its 
proteins,  fats  and  sugars  are  in  very 
nearly  the  same  proportion;  although 
of  course  they  are  wholly  vegetable  in 
origin. 

Whether  the  substitute  is  equal  to 
real  cow's  milk  as  a  form  of  nourish- 
ment is  not  quite  clear,  for  much  of 
the  value  of  milk  as  a  food  comes  from 
the  enzymes  or  vitamines  it  contains. 
The  Japanese,  however,  declare  that  it 
serves  all  the  purposes  of  cow's  milk, 
and  that  it  has  the  advantage  of  be- 
ing less  liable  to  infection  when  prop- 
erly and  carefuly  manufactured. — 
Youth's  Companion. 

Chinese  Proverbs 

Be  gentle,  and  you  can  be  bold ;  be 
frugal,  and  you  can  be  liberal ;  avoid 
putting  yourself  before  others,  and 
you  can  be  a  leader. 

He  who  grasps  more  than  he  can 
hold  would  be  better  without  any. 

He  who  praises  himself  wearies  his 
hearers. 

The  more  one  uses  for  the  benefit  of 
others,  the  more  one  possesses.  The 
more  one  gives  to  fellow-men,  the 
more  one  has. — Selected. 
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Valentines 

Mary  IVatson  Covetts 

Gently  the  snowflakes  fluttered 
down  through  the  air,  while  three 
childisli  faces  were  pressed  against 
the  window  pane  eagerly  watching 
the  isnow,  as  it  fell  on  the  trees  and 
fences.  A  brown  sparrow  sat  for  a 
brief  minute  on  the  window  ledge  and 
thien  flew  away. 

"Mamma,  how  many  more  hours 
before  it  will  be  dark?"  asked  Alden, 
just  a  little  disappointed  that  the  light 
was  staying  so  long. 

"Night  will  be  here  pretty  soon, 
children,"  said  the  mother  as  she  fond- 
ly smiled  at  her  three  little  pets. 

"I  really  believe  it  is  time  to  com- 
mence getting  supper ;  your  Father 
will  soon  be  here,"  said  Mrs.  Allen. 

"I  wonder  why  Lawrence  doesn't 
bring  in  the  coal  and  kindling?  A^Tar- 
tha,  can  you  see  Alice  coming?  She 
should  have  been  home  from  school 
before  now." 

"No  mam,"  answered  the  children 
in  chorus. 

Slowly  the  night  shut  out  the  pic- 
ture of  the  feathery  snowflakes,  and 
the  little  snowbird  went  to  rest  with 
his  head  under  his  wing. 

.\fter  supper  was  over  and  Father 
was  reading  the  Deseret  Nezvs,  three 
childish  heads  huddled  close  together 
anf1  talked  in  low  tones. 

"My!  Alden,  Joe  and  I  are  most 
suffocated  in  the  house.  I  wonder  if 
we  couldn't  walk  around  outside  'till 
we  feel  cool,"  said  Martha. 

Father  looked  up  from  his  paper  in 
surprise,  but  one  look  from  Mother 
silenced  him. 

Alice  said,  "It  does  seem  warm  in 
here.  Mother.  I  really  think  the  three 
children  would  feel  better,  if  they 
\\cnt  out  for  a  little  while." 

Lawrence  giggled  right  out  loud 
and  three  pair  of  eyes  looked  as  if 
they  were  going  to  cry,  when  big  sis- 
ter came  to  the  rescue  again. 

"Now -don't  crv,   I'll   go  with   vou. 


Hurry  and  get  on  your  things.  Here 
are  your  rubbers,  Joe.  Button  your 
coat,  Alden  ;  and  Martha,  put  on  my 
fascinator." 

Soon  the  back  door  closed  behind 
them,  and  three  pairs  of  small  feet 
carefully  made  their  way  to  the  front 
door. 

Little  Joe,  the  baby  of  the  family 
laid  two  valentines  on  the  doorstep 
and  gave  a  tiny  little  kick  on  the  door 
with  his  foot,  and  soon  the  door 
opened  and  Father  and  Mother  each 
picked  up  a  valentine. 

The  door  was  closed  and  gently  Al- 
den kicked  on  the  door,  and  Mother 
and  Father  again  found  a  valentine 
apiece,  but  still  no  one  in  sight. 

Father  and  Mother  were  heard  to 
exclaim,  "Who  could  have  left  us  such 
pretty  valentines?" 

When  the  door  closed  again,  Martha 
placed  her  valentines  on  the  doorstep 
and  kicked  softly  on  the  door.  By  this 
time  Lawrence  had  joined  the  chil- 
dren and  he  gave  an  extra  kick  on 
the  door  for  Martha,  but  he  was  care- 
ful to  kick  very  gently  like  the  rest 
had  done. 

Father  and  Mother  a  third  time 
opened  the  door  and  picked  up  the 
valentines.  This  time  they  looked  all 
around,  but  could  find  no  one. 

'The  children  had  eagerly  ran  a- 
round  to  the  back  door,  and  were  sit- 
ting down  as  innocent  as  could  be, 
when  Mother  and  Father  came  in  the 
house. 

Mother  said,  "Did  you  see  my  beau- 
tiful valentines,  children?  They  mean 
more  than  gold  to  me." 

"Mine,  too !"  said  Father,  for  I 
would  not  sell  them  for  all  the  money 
in  the  world." 

"Guess  who  sent  them  to  you,"  said 
Alice. 

Father  and  Mother  tried  to  guess, 
but  each  time  three  little  people  shook 
their  heads. 

At  last  three  little  lips  whispered  in 
Mamma  and  Papa's  ears,  and  told 
them  who  sent  the  valentines. 
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Doll  Theatres 

By  Kate  Thomas 

Have  3-ou  ever  played  theatre  witli 
\oiir  dolls?  You  ought  to  try  it.  It 
is  great  fun.  I  think  some  of  us 
thought  of  it  first  by  standing  our 
dollies  on  the  table  and  jumping  tbem 
up  and  down  while  we  .sang: 

Dance,  dolly,  dance 
The  way  they  do  in  France, 
That  all  the  people  round  may  see 
How  prettily  you  prance ! 

That  was  enough  to  make  a  doll 
want  to  do  anything,  and  it  certainly 
gave  the  little  dear  a  great  desire  to 
go  upon  the  stage.  And,  you  know, 
dolls  are  the  most  original  things  in 
the  world.  They  are  the  first  ones 
to  do  anything  they  ever  do  do.  So 
rather  than  make  them  cry  by  say- 
ing no  to  them,  their  mamas  fitted 
them  out  with  elegant  tissue  paper 
costumes  and  built  them  a  theatre  all 
their  own.  This  theatre  was  a  stifif 
pasteboard  box  with  the  bottom 
knocked  out.  You  .stood  it  on  its  side 
upon  the  table  and  you  hung  little  cur- 
tains back  of  it.  And  if  you  didn't 
want  anyone  to  see  your  hands  hold- 
ing them  while  they  acted,  you  tied 
the  dolls  on  little  forked  sticks  and 
pushed  them  in  front  of  the  curtain. 
The  dolls  said  such  funny  things  that 
nobody  noticed  the  sticks.  And  if 
you  wanted  to  be  very  nifty  you  hung 
a  curtain  in  front  also,  that  ran  on  a 
drawing  string  and  you  tinkled  a  lit- 
tle bell  before  this  curtain  parted  for 
the  play  to  begin.  Other  children 
would  give  pennies  to  see  your  show 
and  grown-ups  often  gave  nickles !  It 
was  worth  trying.  Only  the  fun  you 
had  was  the  biggest  part  of  the  pay, 
remember. 

Perhaps  your  leading  woman  will 
do  as  our  leading  woman  did :  She 
threw  up  her  part  and  went  home  be- 
cause the  other  actor  got  weak  in  his 


joints  and  toppled  forward,  hitting 
her  on  the  nose !  It  would  vex  any 
leading  woman.  The  manager  begged 
and  pleaded.  The  house  was  sold  out 
and  he  didn't  want  the  audience  to  go 
to  the  box  office  and  get  its  money 
back.  But  all  was  in  vain.  She  went 
home. 

Did  you  know  that  grown  people 
used   to   have   doll  theatres   ages   and 


PUCK,       IN 


A    MIDSUMMER    NIGHTS 
DREAM." 


ages  ago,  so  long  ago  that  even  his- 
tory isn't  quite  sure  about  it?  They 
had.  And  the  kings  and  queens  of 
the  countries  used  to  have  the  per- 
formances given  in  their  palaces.  I 
haven't  a  doubt  but  what  some  old, 
old  emperor  of  old,  old  China  has  seen 
"Aladdin  and  his  Wonderful  Lamp" 
l^layed  by  Chinese  dolls  many  and 
many   a   time.      Why,   they've    found 
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funny  little  dolls  with  holes  in  their 
hands  and  feet  where  the  strings  that 
made  them  move  were  threaded, 
buried  with  Egyptian  mummies.  So 
you  see  it  proves  that  the  Egyptians 
had  puppet  plays.  That  is  what  we 
now  call  doll  plays — puppet  plays.  In 
India,  Arabia,  Turkey  and  Japan  they 
must  have  started  puppet  plays  soon 
after  Noah  was  out  of  the  ark.  Of 
course  Noah's  great-great-great-great- 
grandchil'dren  would  have  to  play 
jjames  and  dolls  the  same  as  you. 
Then  the  later  nations  had  puppet 
theatres,  too.  Italy  particularly  was 
fond  of  them.  France  adopted  them 
from  Italy  and  the  other  countries 
took  them  from  France.  At  least  that 
is  what  the  encyclopedia  says.  Did 
you  ever  see  a  "Punch  and  Judy" 
show?  It  is  a  form  of  puppet  play 
that  English  children  are  fond  of.  And 
I  tell  you  it  is  lucky  that  poor  old 
Judy  has  a  wooden  head,  for  Punch 
whacks  her  with  his  club  every  sec- 
ond, laughing  all  the  time  and  saying 
"That's  the  way  to  do,  to  do  it,  that's 
the  way  to  do  it !"  But  the  devil  gets 
him  at  last,  serve  him  right! 

Better,  oh,  much  better  than  a 
"Punch  and  Judy"  show  are  the  puppet 
plays  given  at  the  Little  Theatre  of 
Salt  Lake  City.  Never  was  there  a 
cunninger  doll  than  Little  Red  Rid- 
ing-Hood ;  never  a  braver  one  than 
Jack  of  the  Beanstalk !  You  should 
see  them,  you  must  see  them.  On 
certain  days  one  nickel  and  a  dime,  or 
fifteen  pennies  will  let  you  in.  The 
stage  is  like  quite  a  big  box  turned 
on  its  side  would  be  and  the  people 
that  work  the  puppets  stand  behind 
the  scene  on  a  narrow  platform — a 
kind  of  little  board  shelf — and  they 
looked  down  at  the  puppets  from  over 
the  top.  Two  big  electric  lights,  one 
on  each  side,  make  all  the  light  neces- 
sary except  for  big  productions  like 
"A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 
Puck,  the  most  mischievous  little  imp 
in  all  fairyland,  puts  the  plays  on  him- 


self. He  is  decidedly  jealous  of  any- 
one who  wants  to  take  his  job  away 
from  him.  You  should  hear  him 
say  "Whe-e-e!" 

)You  little  girls  and  boys  in  the 
country,  perhaps  if  you  wanted  to 
see  the  puppet  play  very  badly  and 
told  your  parents  and  your  teachers 
and  your  Primary,  Sunday  school,  and 
Relief  Society  teachers,  and  manager 
Puck,  they  might  find  a  way  of  bring- 
ing it  to  you.  It  never  hurts  to  try. 
Anyway,  please  ask  your  mother  to 
read  this  sentence  to  herself,  will  you? 

Fairy  tales  are  the  dearest  realities 
in  the  life  of  the  child.  Never  through 
a  mistaken  cleaving  to  bald  truth 
(Truth  is  not  necessarily  bald — it  is 
more  often  beautiful)  shut  out  from 
your  child  the  dear  and  lovely  things 
that  make  it  possible  for  him  to  smile 
zvhcn  Facts-of-Lifc,  the  grim  giant 
that  kills  all  the  fairies  has  him  by 
the  throat! 

How  the  Humming  Bird  Became 
King 

By  Ivy  Williams  Stone. 

"A  long,  long  time  ago,"  began 
Grandmother,  when  the  children  were 
still  as  nice,  "even  before  my  Grandma 
lived,  all  the  birds  held  a  great  feast. 
When  they  had  finished  eating,  they 
perched  in  the  trees  and  on  the  fences 
to  rest.  Some  of  the  birds  who  like 
water  went  down  to  the  creek.  Soon 
the  Owl  cried  "Hoot,"  and  the  birds 
stopped  their  gossiping  to  listen. 

"Come  up  here  and  listen  to  me," 
said  Mister  Owl.  So  they  gathered  in 
a  big  circle,  with  Judge  Owl  in  the 
center.  He  looked  very  wise  and  said, 
'As  the  beasts  have  a  king,  I  think 
we  should  choose  a  king  of  birds ! 
Every  bird  flapped  his  wings  to  show 
how  glad  he  was  for  the  suggestion. 
'How  wise  you  are,'  said  one,  and  then 
the  cry  went  around,  'Who  shall  the 
king  be?' 

"  'I  should  be  king,'  said  the  pea- 
cock proudly,   'for   I   have  the  most 
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beautiful  feathers,  and  could  look  the 
grandest.'  Whereupon  he  stepped  in- 
to the  circle  and  spread  his  wonderful 
tail  of  bright,  pretty  feathers. 

"  'You  are  no  more  beautiful  than 
I  am,'  cried  the  flamingo,  and  he,  too, 
spread  his  wings  and  showed  wonder- 
ful feathers — all  flaming  red.  And 
they  both  strutted  around  and  around 
the  circle  to  show  how  grand  they 
were.  Some  of  the  birds  wanted  Mis- 
ter Peacock  and  others  thought  Mis- 
ter Flamingo  looked  more  kingly,  and 
they  nearly  quarreled. 

"  'Hoot,'  cried  the  Owl.  'You  are 
both  too  vain  to  make  a  good  king. 
Fine  feathers  you  have  indeed,  but  that 
is  all !'  And  the  two  unkingly  birds 
had  to  return  to  the  circle. 

"  'I  ought  to  be  king  because  of  my 
voice,'  said  the  Nightingale,  and  soon 
the  air  echoed  with  beautiful  trills 
from  his  throat.  'You  sing  no  better 
than  I  can,'  cried  the  Oriole,  and  he 
also  began  to  sing.  His  song  was  so 
wonderful  that  the  nightingale  became 
very  jealous  and  started  to  sing  again, 
zuhich  was  impolite.  Some  of  the  birds 
said  the  Nightingale  was  the  better 
singer  and  others  argued  for  the  Oriole 
and  they  argued  and  made  a  great 
noise  until  they  actually  quarreled! 

"  'Hoot.'  cried  the  Owl  again.  In 
the  stillness  which  followed  the  Eagle 
screeched,  'Let  us  give  the  kingship  to 
the  bird  who  flies  the  highest.  He  will 
be  a  true  king  for  he  can  overlook 
everyone.' 

"This  seemed  a  good  idea,  and  many 
high-flying  birds  tried.  Of  course 
Mister  Eagle  was  there — he  expected 
to  win.  And  there  were  the  crow, 
crane,  wildgoose,  seagull  and  hawk, 
besides  many  others  whose  names  you 
have  yet  to  learn. 

"Now  the  little  brown  wren  had  no 
bright  feathers  and  his  voice  was  noth- 
ing at  all.  He  could  not  fly  very  high, 
but  O,  how  he  ivanted  to  be  king.  So, 
while  no  one  was  looking,  he  hopped 
upon  the  Eagle's  back.  He  was  so 
tiny  that  the  Eagle  could  not  feel  his 


weight  and  did  not  even  know  he  was 
there.  And  when  the  Owl  started  the 
flight,  there  was  Mister  Wren,  perched 
upon  the  Eagle's  back. 

"Up,  up,  they  went,  until  they  looked 
like  little  specks.  Then  it  seemed 
as  if  they  were  higher  than  the  clouds. 
One  by  one  the  weaker  birds  dropped 
out  vmtil  only  the  crane  and  the  eagle 
remained.  At  last  the  eagle  made  a 
great  effort  and  flew  just  ten  feet 
higher  than  the  crane.  'Ha,'  he 
screeched,  'I  have  won!'  As  the  crane 
was  too  tired  to  try  any  longer  both 
birds  began  to  drop.  Then  the  wren 
knew  his  chance  had  come.  He  spread 
his  wings  and  flew  up  a  little  way  above 
the  eagle.  'Caw,'  laughed  the  crane, 
'see  that  little  bird  who  has  beaten  us 
both !' 

"And  when  the  three  reached  the 
circle,  the  eagle  was  very  angry  be- 
cause so  small  a  bird  had  beaten  him. 
No  one  could  understand  it,  and  the 
v/ren  would  say  nothing. 

"Judge  Owl,  being  wise,  said  'King 
Wren,  you  must  fly  again  and  let  us 
watch  you  all  alone.'  This  frightened 
the  wren,  but  he  had  to  try,  so  he  flew 
with  all  his  might.  He  couldn't  even 
get  out  of  sight,  however,  and  he  was 
that  tired  he  just  dropped. 

"  'Cheater,  cheater!'  cried  the  birds, 
hissing  at  the  wren,  for  of  all  wrongs, 
birds  dislike  deceit  the  most.  So  Judge 
Owl  made  the  trembling  wren  explain. 

"  'Then  I  am  still  King,'  cried  the 
eagle,  and  he  tried  to  catch  the  fright- 
ened wren  in  his  wicked  claws. 

"  'You  are  too  cruel  and  would  fight 
every  other  bird,'  ruled  Judge  Owl,  and 
the  Eagle  looked  so  ashamed. 

"And  after  that  no  bird  asked  to  be 
king.  But  during  all  the  commotion 
there  had  been  only  one  bird  who  had 
really  kept  still.  And  Judge  Owl  knew 
this  and  what  a  good  trait  of  character 
silence  sometimes  is.  So  he  said :  'I 
will  choose  your  king.' 

"Then  he  went  straight  to  where  the 
tinv  Humming  Bird  was  hiding  and 
made  him  come  out  into  the  circle. 
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"  'This  bird  is  best  fitted  for  a  real, 
Iruc  kinsf,'  announced  Judge  Owl.  'lie 
has  no  briglit  feathers  to  make  him 
vain,  nor  beautiful  voice  to  make  him 
proud.  He  has  no  sharp  beak  nor  cruel 
claws.  He  is  so  small  that  none  can 
he  jealous.  He  preys  upon  no  other 
bird  for  food,  but  gathers  it  from  the 
flowers.  He  is  gentle,  kind  and  minds 
his  own  business.  In  the  same  manner 
as  he  lives,  he  will  rule  over  you  and 
settle  all  your  troubles.' 

"But  the  Humming  Bird  did  not  be- 
have like  most  kings,"  continued 
Grandmother.  "He  hid  himself  in  the 
honeysuckle  bush,  as  you  children  so 
often  see  him." 

"Is  that  a  'really-truly'  story?" 
asked  the  listeners. 

"I  never  asked  my  Grandma,"  smiled 
Grandmother. 

A  Story  of  Lights 

The  nig-ht  had  come.  The  sun  had 
disappeared,  and  birds  had  tucked 
their  heads  beneath  their  wings  to  rest. 
.\  night  bird  flew  close  to  an  electric 
light. 

"Of  what  use  are  you?"  asked  the 
bird.  "You  give  so  little  light  com- 
pared with  the  sun !" 

"I  do  the  best  I  can,"  said  the  light. 
"Think  how  dark  this  corner  would 
be  if  I  were  not  here !  People  walking 
and  driving  might  run  into  one  an- 
other and  some  one  might  get  hurt." 
"That's  true,"  said  the  bird ;  and 
away  he  flew.  Then  he  came  near  a 
gaslight,  standing  apart  from  houses 
and  busy  streets. 

"Of  what  use  are  you?"  asked  the 
bird.  "You  do  not  give  as  much  light 
as  the  electric  light !" 

"I  do  the  best  I  can,"  said  the  light. 
"Do  you  not  see  that  steep  bank  just 
beyond  ?  If  I  were  not  here,  some 
one  might  fail  to  see  it  and  fall." 

"That's  true,"  said  the  bird,  and 
away  he  flew.  Soon  his  sharp  eye  spied 
a  lamp  in  a  window. 

"Of  what  use  are  you?"  asked  the 


Ijird.  "You  do  not  give  even  as 
nuich  light  as  the  gaslight." 

"I  do  the  best  I  can.  I  am  in  the 
window  to  throw  light  down  the  path, 
tliat  Farmer  Brown  may  see  the  way 
when  he  comes  home.     I  do  my  best." 

"That's  true,"  said  the  bird,  and 
away  he  flew,  thinking,  "The  little  and 
great,  all  are  helpers." — Kindergarten 
Review. 

The  Man  Always  "Just  Going  To" 

He  was  just  going  to  help  a  neigh- 
bor when  he  died. 

He  was  just  ijoing  to  jay  a  noie 
when  it  went  to  protest. 

He  meant  to  insure  his  house,  but 
it  burned  before  he  got  around  to  it. 

He  was  just  going  to  reduce  his 
debt  when  his  creditors  "shut  down" 
on  him. 

He  was  just  going  to  stop  drinking 
and  dissipating  when  his  health  be- 
came wrecked. 

He  was  just  going  to  introduce  a 
better  system  into  his  business  when  it 
went  to  smash. 

He  was  just  going  to  quit  work 
awhile  and  take  a  vacation  when  ner- 
vous prostration  came. 

He  was  just  going  to  provide  proper 
protection  for  his  wife  and^  family 
when  his  fortune  was  swept  away. 

He  was  just  going  to  call  on  a  cus- 
tomer to  close  a  deal  when  he  found 
his  competitor  got  there  first  and  se- 
cured the  order. — Dr.  Orison  Swett 
Harden,  in  the  Neiv  Success. 

On  Cats 

-A.  schoolboy  wrote  an  essay  on  cats. 
The  chapter  on  different  breeds  sup- 
plies the  following  information : 

"Cats  that's  made  for  little  boys  and 
girls  to  maul  and  tease  is  called  Mal- 
tese cats.  Some  cats  is  known  by  their 
queer  purrs — these  are  called  Pursian 
cats.  Cats  with  bad  tempers  is  called 
Angorrie  cats.  Cats  with  deep  feelin's 
is  called  Feline  cats." — Exchange. 


The  Doll's  Convention 


Storv  b\  Annie  Lynch;  Photos  from  Dolls  Furnished  by  Harold  H .  Jenson. 

I.  RETURN  OF  THE  WAR  FLEET  Ten  great  battleships,  the  vanquard 

of   America's   victory   fleet,   will   soon 
pass  in  review. 

Here  they  come.  Are  those  white 
birds  darting  above  the  masts  of  the 
ships?  No,  as  they  come  nearer  we 
see  that  they  are  the  escort  of  twenty- 
one  aeroplanes.    A  great  kite  balloon 


It  is  Thursday  morning,  the  day 
after  Christmas,  and  my  dear  children, 
if  you  are  not  too  tired,  I  will  play 
fairy  and  take  you  to  Santa  Claus' 
headquarters  in  New  York,  where  we 
will-  join  in  today's  festivities.  Here 
dolls  from  England,  France,  Belgium, 
Denmark,  Sweden,  Norway,  Holland, 
ard  other  countries  have  gathered  for 
a  great  convention,  and  to  take  part 
in  today's  celebration  in  honor  of  the 
triumphant  return  of  America's  war 
fleet.  It  is  a  very  pretty  sight,  these 
dolls  all  in  national  costume,  and  I 
am  sure  you  will  agree  with  me  that 
our  doll,  the  one  representing  the  land 
of  the  free,  queenly  Columbia,  is  the 
handsomest  of  all.  Dressed  in  the 
red,  white  and  blue,  she  personifies  the 
United  States  and  stands  for  liberty 
and  freedom.  She  came  early  to  wel- 
come her  sisters  on  their  first  visit  to 
America. 

Today  New  York  is  in  gala  dress, 
flags  flying  from  every  building.  The 
firing  of  guns,  blowing  of  whistles  and 
shouts  of  the  people  are  all  a  part  of 
the  big  welcome. 

It  is  snowing,  but  the  dolls  hurry  to 
the  harbor  to  catch  a  boat  for  the  is- 
land, where  the  giant  lady  of  Liberty, 
the  tallest  statue  in  the  world,  guards 
the  harbor.  As  the  boat  nears  thfi  is- 
land, through  the  blinding  snow,  we 
can  see  the  light  from  the  torch  in  her 
outstretched  hand,  "Libertv  enlight- 
ening the  world." 

Columbia  turns  to  the  doll  from 
France  and  pointing  to  the  Statue  of 
Liberty  says:  "This  is  the  gift  of 
France  to  the  LTnited  States  on  the  one 
hundredth  anniversary  of  America's 
liberty,  1876 — a  tribute  from  Lafav- 
ctte's  countrymen." 

"Do  you  see  Secretary  of  the  Navy 
Daniels  and  his  party  on  the  yacht 
Mayfloivcr  stationed  nearby? 


CGLUMl'.IA 
Queen  of  the  Convention 
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precedes  the  Arirjona,  and  as  the  snow 
covered  sides  and  gun  turrets  of  this 
\\arship  pass  the  Mayfloiucr  we  can 
distinctly  see  the  sailors  and  marines 
standing  at  attention.     In  cjuick  suc- 


COLUMBIA 
For  You  to  Color 

Take  your  crayolas  or  water  colors 
and  paint  Columbia  according  to  her 
true  colors — the  stripes  in  skirt,  sash, 
flag  and  cap,  red  and  white;  the  stars 
white;  and  fields  in  flag,  cap,  waist  and 
skirt,  blue,  etc. 


cession  the  other  ships  follow.  As  each 
comes  abreast  of  the  Mayflotvcr  a  sa- 
lute of  nineteen  guns  is  fired  for  Sec- 
retary Daniels,  and  the  ship's  band 
plays  the  national  anthem,  the  "Star 
Spangled  Banaer." 

I'^rom  the  mast  of  each  ship,  flutters 
an  immense  American  flag.  The  ship 
A'cit'  York  is  the  first  to  display  the 
"homeward  bound  pennant,"  a  long 
slender  streamer  of  red,  white  and 
blue,  a  foot  for  every  day  away  from 
her  home  base.  What  is  this  trans- 
port? It  is  the  Saxonia  loaded  with 
■^ick  and  wounded  soldiers.  The 
officers  of  the  navy  dofT  hats  to  the 
fighting  men,  the  yacht's  band  strikes 
up  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner."  and 
the  soldiers  aboard  the  Saxonia  who 
are  able  to  stand,  come  to  attention  and 
at  the  end  of  the  anthem  send  up  a 
prolonged  cheer. 

The  dolls  with  the  visiting  boys  and 
girls  hurry  back  to  shore  in  time  to 
see  the  parade  of  10,000  blue  jackets. 
Platoon  after  platoon  of  sailors  from 
the  ships  march  down  Broadway  and 
Fifth  avenue.  As  the  jackies  from 
each  ship  pass,  carrying  the  ship's  flag, 
they  are  greeted  with  round  after 
round  of  applause.  Just  see  those  lit- 
the  dogs  gaily  decorated  with  Eng- 
lish and  American  flags,  scampering 
along  with  the  sailors,  adding  their 
bark  to  the  noise.  They  are  the  ships' 
mascots.  \'\^ouldn't  you  like  to  take 
one  home  for  a  pet  ? 

Tonight  a  wonderful  sight  will  be 
seen  on  the  Hudson.  For  more  than 
six  miles  the  river  will  be  a  sea  of  fire, 
for  each  ship  is  to  be  brilliantly  il- 
luminated with  electric  lights. 

The  New  York  shore  will  be  ablaze 
with  Roman  candles,  while  overhead 
thousands  of  rockets  will  burst. 
'Haven't  you  enjoyed  your  first  visit 
with  the  .dolls  and  our  heroes,  the  blue 
jackets  of  the  navy?' 

{To  be  continued. y 
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New  Year  Resolves 

The  New  Year  is  coming  to  greet  you 
With  joy  and  with  sorrows  in  store; 
Won't  you  try  to  keep  your  resolves, 

then, 
Much  hetter  than  ever  before? 

Resolve  to  be  kind  to  your  playmates, 
To  your  neighbors  be  generous,  too. 
For  Fin  sure  that  if  you  will  do  this, 
It  will  bring  much  pleasure  to  you. 

To  the  poor  and  the  needy  be  helpful. 
To  your  God  in  the  Heavens  be  true. 
To  your  parents  give  love  and  obed- 
ience. 
Then  Fm  sure  God  will  ever  bless  you. 

Sara  K.  Langton, 
Age  12.  Box  375,  Shellev,  Ida. 


Copy  by  Verona  Richardson, 
Age  12.  Springville,  Utah. 

Ruth's   Cooking  Lesson 

It  was  the  day  before  New  Year's 
and  Ruth's  mother,  Mrs.  Allen,  was 
preparing  good  things  for  New  Year's 
dinner.  Grandpa  and  Grandma  and 
several  luicles  and  aunts  had  been  in- 
vited to  .spend  the  next  day  with  Ruth 
an'd  her  mother. 


Just  as  Mrs.  Allen  was  commencing 
with  the  cakes  the  telephone  rang,  and 
when  she  came  from  answering  it  she 
told  Ruth  that  a  neighbor  had  called 
and  asked  her  to  come  over  as  she  was 
very  sick  and  needed  someone  to  stay 
with  her  and  nurse  her. 

"I  cannot  see  how  I  can  make  the 
cakes  for  tomorrow  unless  I  get  home 
this  evening  in  time  to  do  so.  Perhaps 
we  shall  have  to  do  without  them." 

When  Mrs.  Allen  was  gone  Ruth 
tried  to  think  of  something  she  could 
f'o  to  help.  She  had  often  helped  her 
mother  make  cakes  and  knew  how 
to  follow  the  recipes  in  the  cook  book. 
So  she  went  carefully  to  work  and  at 
last  her  cakes  came  out  of  the  oven 
looking  very  fine.  Then  she  cleared 
the  kitchen  and  got  the  supper  ready. 

When    her    mother    returned,    very 
tired,  she  felt  as  if  she  must  commence 
at  once  to  make    the    cakes,  and  on 
going  to  the  pantry  was   very  much 
surprised  to  see  the  good  ones  her  little 
girl   had  made.       The    next  day  the 
guests  all  enjoyed  the  fine  dinner  and 
every  one  of  them  praised  the  cakes, 
and  Ruth's  heart  was  certainly  glad. 
Florence  Boden, 
1127  Windsor  Ave., 
Age  11.  Salt  Lake  CitN 

The  Book  we   Like 

I  think  it  very,  very  queer. 
How  many  books  it  takes. 

To  keep  us  all  a  reading 
And  satisfy  our  tastes. 

Now  pa  must  have  his  history 

And  sis  her  fairy  tales 
.'\nd  Ma  she  wants  her  Bible, 

And  I  want  Indian  tales. 

And  yet  there's  one  little  Book 

That  interests  all  four. 
We  all  are  fond  of  reading 
The  dandv  "Instructor." 
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Saved  by  a  "Cootie" 

In  the  thick  of  a  battle  over  iv 
France,  a  soldier  was  watching  No- 
Mans-Land  for  a  shot  at  a  Hun.  A 
little  "cootie,"  which  was  inside  his 
underwear  was  biting  so  hard  that  the 
soldier  lowered  his  head  and  began  a 
search  for  the  little  pest.  A  German 
shell  whizzed  by,  right  where  the  sol- 
dier's head  had  been  and  hit  on  the 
opposite  bank  of  the  trench  and  ex- 
ploded just  as  the  "cootie"  was  taken 
from  his  hiding  place.  The  soldier 
held  him  up  and  said,  "You  have  saved 
my  life,  and  deserve  to  be  left  in 
peace."  So  the  "cootie"  was  put  back 
and  went  on  feeding".  Then  the  sol- 
dier took  up  his  rifle  and  shot  the  en- 
emy who  fired  the  shell. 

Francis  Lambert, 
Age  15.  253  Paxton  Ave., 

Salt  Lake  City, 

Utah. 

Smile  On 

Just  smile,  little  girl,  in  this  cold  harsh 
world. 
Just  smile,  and  make  some  one  feel 
glad : 
For  many   homes   are   left   dark   and 
cold. 
And  many  dear  mothers  left  sad. 

Just  smile,  little  girl,  in  this  war-torn 
world, 
]\Iake  some  one  feel  happy  today. 
Some  one  whose  bovs  on  the  battle- 
field fell. 
Or  dear    ones  who've     been  called 
away. 

'Tis  just  a  wee  smile,  but  it  goes  deep 
in  the  heart ; 
And  brightens  the  gloomiest  face; 
Smile  on,  little  girl ;  for  your  smile  will 

go  far 
To  bring  peace,  joy  and  love  in  each 
place. 

Larene  Berrett, 
Murrav  R.  D.  3  Box  199, 
Utah. 


Christmas  Cheer 

X  is  for  Xmas  we  all  hold  .so  dear, 
M  is  for  mother  just  brimming  with 

cheer, 
A  is  for  apples  to  go  in  the  pie, 
S  is  for  Santa  so  cunning  and  sly. 

C  is  for  corn  we  pop  for  the  tree, 
fl  is  for  holly  in  the  windows  we  see 
E  is  for  everything  that's  good  to  eat, 
E  is  for  everyone  enjoying  the  treat, 
R    is    for    riding   so    swift    o'er    the 

snow. 
Singing  gay  songs  wherever  we  go. 

And  now  my  dear  friends  and  all  you 

hold  dear 
I  am  wishing  you  all — 
A  Happy  New  Year. 

Bertha  Berrett, 
Age  11  Murray  R.  D.  3, 

Box  199,  Utah. 


Dutiful   Nellie 

By  Edna  Anderson 

Age  14.  Grover,  Wyo. 

Let  the  Sunlight  in 

There  was  once  a  poor  city  girl  who 
took  a  plant  to  a  flower  show  and  it 
took  a  prize.       People  who  knew  in 
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what  a  wretched,  sunless  place  she 
lived,  wondered  how  she  could  grow 
such  a  beautiful  plant  in  such  a  place. 
She  said :  "A  little  sunlight  comes  into 
the  alley  every  day  and  I  kept  chang- 
ing my  plant  to  get  as  much  of  it  as 
possible.  That  is  what  made  it  beau- 
tiful." 

There  is  a  good  lesson  for  us  in 
this  little  story.  We  may  see  all  around 
us  dull  and  gloomy  things  and  yet 
there  is  always  a  spark  of  sunlight  to 
brighten  our  lives,  if  we  will  only  let 
it  in. 

Helen  L.  Holt, 

Age  10.  255  Patterson  Ave., 

Ogden,  Utah. 

Winter 

Sometimes  we  think  the  winter  drear. 

With  all  its  ice  and  snow, 

Its  chilling  winds,  and  stormy  blast. 

And  kitchen  fires  aglow ; 

But  then  my  dears,     you  all  should 

know. 
That  summer  would  be  sad, 
If  all  this  snow  should  fail  to  come, 
To  make  the  flowers  glad. 

,  Wayne  Harker, 

Age  9.  Shelley,  Idaho. 

The  Foolish  Fairies 

When  the  tree  fairies  set  out  to  find 
their  dwelling  places,  some  were  wise 
and  some  were  foolish.  The  wise  fair- 
ies chose  the  forest  and  the  foolish 
ones  chose  some  trees  in  a  field. 

One  night  a  tempest  swept  over  the 
country,  blew  the  lonely  trees  down 
and  left  the  foolish  fairies  homeless. 
But  the  forest  resisted  the  storm,  and 
no  trees  were  injured. 

"People  should  stand  united  like  a 
forest ;  it  is  only  the  lonely  trees  that 
are  broken  by  the  storm,"  said  the 
wise  fairies  to  the  foolish  ones. 

Walter  Henock, 
Age  12.  1593  Beck  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


Fair  Utah 

I'tah  is  built  in  a  country  fair, 
A  State  among  many  others  ; 
Its   valleys   are   growing    with    crops 
most  rare. 
Its  mountains,    the    spotless    snow 
covers. 

There   are    numberless    brooks,    and 
great  rivers 
Flow  through  this  bright  land  of  the 
free; 
And   lakes,    pretty    canyons,   and   or- 
chards, 
It  gives  us  glad  pleasure  to  see. 

This  valley  once  covered  with   sage- 
brush. 
And  wide,  hot,    brown    deserts   of 
sand. 
Has  been  changed  to  a  valley  of  beauty 
And  made  a  most  beautiful  land. 

When   we  think  of  the  great  disad- 
vantage. 
Our  grandparents  had  for  a  test , 
We  cannot  help  but  be  thankful 

For  the  comforts  with  which  we  are 
blest. 

When  our  heavenly  Father  chose  Utah 
As  a  place  for  His  Zion  to  be, 

He  knew  that  this  land  was  the  right 
one 
For  the  Saints  to  fill  their  destiny. 

Rosa  Johnson, 
R.  F.  D.  No.  1.  Box  69, 
Age  15.  Pleasant  Grove,  Utah. 


Hel 


en  s 


Sand 


Little  Helen  had  come  from  Bel- 
•gium  and  many  things  in  America 
were  new  and  strange.  One  day,  in 
kindergarten,  another  child  had  cin- 
namon-bread sandwiches  and  she  di- 
vided with  Helen.  Soon  the  teacher 
discovered  that  Helen  had  wrapped 
her  piece   of  sandwich   in   paper  and 
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was  going  to  put  it  into  the  waste- 
haskct. 

"Don't  you  like  it,  Helen?"  she 
asked. 

Helen  shook  her  head. 

"My  mother  doesn't  put  dirt  on  her 
bread,"  she  said. 

The  teacher  smiled  and  explained 
that  the  "dirt"  was  cinnamon  and  very 
good  to  eat,  although  it  did  look  like 
sand.     So  Helen  tasted  it,  and  when 


work  on  the  sheds  for  shelter  and  if  it 
had  not  been  for  the  early  spring  they 
would  have  perished  to  a  man. 

Summer  brought  toil  and  hard  labor, 
but  they  kept  on,  and  when  fall  came 
and  the  crops  were  all  up,  in  Novem- 
ber, they  knelt  down  in  thanksgiving 
unto  the  Lord.  Ever  since  that  day 
people  chose  the  last  Thursday  in  No- 
vember and  called  it  Thanksgiving 
I5ay. 


the  teacher 

looked  again  every  crumb 

Flora  Anderson, 

was  gone. 

Inez  Ott, 

Age  15.                        Trenton,  Utah. 

Age  10. 

Payson,  R.  F.  D., 

Utah. 

The  Juvenile  In^rudlor 

Winter  is  Here 

Hear  the  shouting  of  the  boys, 
"Come  and  join  our  winter  joys," 
Hear  them  in  their  merry  play. 
Laughing,  shouting,  always  gay. 

Down  the  rugged  hill  they  go. 

Bumping  o'er  the  drifts  of  snow, 

"Winter's  here,"  they  shout  aloud, 

■  "Come  and  join  our  merry  crowd. 

Norma  Christensen, 

Age    10.  Richfiel.l,    Utah. 

The  Landing  of  the  Pilgrims 

The  Pilgrim  Fathers  landed  on  the 
Rock  of  Plymouth  on  Dec.  11,  1620. 
in  the  dead  of  winter.  There  was  an 
incessant  storm  of  sleet  and  snow.  The 
people  were  houseless  and  many  fell, 
dying  of  hunger,  cold,  an.d  exposure. 
After  a  few  days  spent  in  explor- 
ing the  coast,  they  found  a  place,  near 
the  point  of  their  first  landing,  which 
they  called  New  Plymouth.  Some  trees 
were  cut  down  and  large  snowdrifts 
cleared  away,  and  on  the  ninth  of  Jan- 
uary, the  heroic  toilers  began  to  build 
New   Plymouth. 

Every  man  went  to  work  building  a 
place  for  shelter,  but  the  ravages  of 
disease  grew  worse  every  day,  strong 
arms  fell  powerless,  lung  fever  and 
consumption  wasted  every  family.  At 
one  time  onlv  seven  men  were  able  to 


There's  a  dear  little  book 

We  all  love  to  read. 
It  gives  us  good  counsel 

We  all  ought  to  heed. 
There's  good  reading  for  young 

As  well  as  for  old, 
And  to  me  it's  the  very 

Best  book  that  is  sold. 

Now,    who   can   guess   this   book   so 

great  ? 
There  is  none  worthy  to  be  its  mate. 
Now  think  of  a  book  of  such  great 

worth. 
The  Juvenile  Instructor,  the  best  on 

earth. 

Ruth  Meredith  Ellsworth, 
Age  11  2545  N.  Sawyer  Ave., 

Chicago. 

Helping  Mother 

"Let's  help  mother  all  we  can  to- 
day because  she  isn't  feeling  very  well 
and  I  think  it  would  be  such  fun. 

"So  Paul  you  run  and  bring  me 
some  wood  so  I  can  make  a  fire  to 
heat  the  water  for  dishes.''  As  soon 
as  they  had  washed  and  dried  the 
dishes,  Evelyn  swept  and  dusted  the 
room  while  Paul  fed  the  chickens  and 
ran  errands. 

You  just  can't  guess  how  happy 
that  mother  felt. 

Helena  Williams, 
Age  9.  712  3rd  Ave., 

Salt  Lake  Citv,  Utah. 
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Maud's  Valentines 

It  was  early  morning-  at  the  farm- 
house. The  boys  Iiad  finished  their 
chores,  and  Maud,  a  Httle  girl  of 
twelve,  had  just  finished  helping  her 
mother  serve  the  simple  breakfast. 

It  was  Valentine's  Day  and  after  the 
house  work  was  done  Maud  sat  down 
in  the  deep  window  seat,  and  thought- 
fully watched  the  fluttering  white 
flakes  slowly  covering  the  ground 
without.  Although  it  was  Valentine's 
Day,  there  would  be  no  valentine  for 
Maud,  or  at  least  she  thought  so.  She 
silently  watched  her  brothers  prepare 
to  go  to  town,  and  then  spent  the  next 
two  hours  reading  a  magazine.  Sud- 
denly glancing  out  of  the  window  she 
saw  a  tall  figure  of  a  man  approach- 
ing through  the  fast  falling  snow.  The 
stranger  came  nearer,  but  Maud  did 
not  know  until  he  was  at  the  door 
that  it  was  the  mail  carrier  with  his 
daily  mail.  Quickly  ,she  ran  and 
opened  the  door  and  he  came  in  the 
warm  room,  bringing  a  gust  of  cold 
wind  with  him. 

"There  surely  must  be  a  few  val- 
entines for  you,  Maud,"  he  said,  as  he 
opened  his  bag  and  handed  her  five 
small  parcels. 

In  an  instant  she  had  opened  tlicm 
all  and  out  fell  five  beautiful  valen- 
tines. 

Although  their  school  was  closed 
because  of  the  "flu,"  Maud's  school- 
mates had  not  forgotten  her,  and  the 
five  valentines  made  her  a  very  happv 
little  girl. 

Ix)la  Brooker, 
Age  13.  Garden  City,  VUih.  , 

The  Meadow-Lark 

I  went  for  a  walk 
Around  the  big  block. 
To  see  what  I  could  see. 
T  heard  a  sweet  song 
■  \s  I  went  along. 
And  it  came  from  the  top  of  a  tree. 


The  song  of  a  bird 

It  was  that  I  heard, 

A  bird  with  a  yellow  breast, 

With  a  V-shaped  tie 

And  a  merry  eye. 
And  while  singing  he  guarded  his  nest. 

Lucille  Vaudrey, 
Age  9.  Draper,  Utah. 

Joseph  F.  Smith 

Our  beloved  Prophet  is  called  away, 
He  has  finished  his  earthly  career ; 

We  mourn  his  loss,  for  'tis  a  loss, 
And  his  name  we  hold  most  dear. 

His  life  was  one  of  love  and  truth, 
He  was  earnest  in  doing  good ; 

He  hqjiored  and  upheld  the  Priesthood 
By  the  Church  and  people  he  stood. 

He  was  honored  by  all  who  knew  him. 
He  was  loved  and  his  name  we  revere  : 
He  has  gone  to  our  Father  in  peace 
and  content. 
For  he  did  his  duty  here. 

While  in  youth  he  was  deprived  of  his 
father. 
Yet  the  truth  he  sought  to  know. 
He  shared  with  the  Saints  their  trials, 
That  the  Church  might  progress  and 
grow. 

Though    we    mourn    the    loss    of    our 
leader. 
We  are  proud  that  we  can  tell 
That  his  life  was  unmarrcd  by  earth- 
stains. 
That  he  did  his  dutv  well. 

But  God  has  seen  fit  to  recall  him. 

For  his  mission  here  is  complete ; 
He  has  followed  in  worthy  footsteps. 
His  Redeemer  he  is  ready  to  meet. 
Ethel  Jolley, 

Provo,  ITtah. 
Box  82.  R,  F.  D.  No.  1. 

The  Old  High  Chair 

Many  years  ago  I  was  a  beautiful 
maple  tree  in  the  forest.  I  was  about 
medium  size.  T  enjoyed  my  quiet, 
calm     life    very    much,    especially    in 
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suniiner,  when  all  the  httle  birds  were 
singing  gaily  in  my  branches. 

One  day  I  saw  some  men  coming 
toward  me  with  axes  on  their  shoul- 
ders. I  discovered  that  they  were  after 
me,  and  they  soon  had  me  cut  down. 
They  stripped  me  of  my  branches  and 
took  me  to  a  saw-mill  where  I  was  cut 
up  into  boards.  They  took  me  to  a 
factory,  where,  after  many  processes, 
I  became  a  little  yellow  high-chair. 

I  was  taken  to  a  store  where  I  was 
put  in  a  show  window.  Several  days 
passed  when  a  man  came  and  bought 
me.  He  took  me  way  out  in  the  coun- 
try, and  then  came  my  reward  for  all 
my  troubles,  when  the  first  baby  of  the 
family  was  set  in  me.  How  proud  I 
was  when  the  mother  set  the  saucer 
on  my  shelf  and  tried  to  teach  the  baby 
how  to  eat. 

Years  went  by  and,  I  held  each  baby 
in  its  turn.  At  last  my  shelf  got  so 
loose  that  one  day  it  came  oflf  and  was 
never  put  back  on  again.  One  day  a 
little  boy  pushed  me  over  and  broke 
one  of  my  ribs  and  one  arm  ofif. 

After  many  years  the  old  folks  were 
giving  a  party  and  many  of  the  chil- 
dren looked  at  me  and  called  their 
grandmother.  I  had  held  her  when 
she  was  a  baby.  I  guess  that  was  why 
they  were  looking  at  me. 

June  Lowry, 
Age  13.  Ferron,  Utah. 

A  Joyful  Valentine  Day 

It  was  the  12th  day  of  February 
and  all  the  children  were  busy  mak- 
ing valentines  at  school  that  day. 

We  had  such  a  large  valentine  box 
and  one  after  another  the  children 
slipped  up  to  it  and  dropped  little  re- 
memberances  for  their  playmates  into 
the  box.  Some  with  forget-me-nots, 
roses,  pinks,  and  ever  so  many  other 
kinds.  The  children's  hearts  were  over- 
flowing with  joy  as  they  deposited 
their  love  gifts  in  the  box.     The  dav 


passed  very  quickly  and  that  after- 
noon when  school  was  dismissed  all 
the  kiddies  were  paints,  scissors, 
imper,  paste  and  everything  which 
was  left  from  the  valentines  they  had 
made.  More  valentines  were  depos- 
ited in  the  box  the  next  day  and  that 
evening  the  box  was  almost  full. 

The  morning  of  the  14th  arrived 
and  oh !  the  excitement,  to  be  sure ! 
We  children  could  hardly  wait  for  the 
time  when  the  box  would  be  opened. 
When  the  hour  did  arrive  seven  post- 
masters and  mail-carriers  were  chosen. 

The  box  was  soon  empty  and  oh ! 
can  you  imagine  what  happy  children 
we  were  as  we  went  home  that  night 
loaded  with  valentines  ?  The  prettiest, 
tiniest  things — silver,  gold,  rose-color, 
sky-blue  and  every  other  color  and 
shapes  imaginable.  Hearts  can  never 
be  happier  and  faces  more  cheerful 
than  ours  that  day  as  we  carried  home 
our  tokens  of  love. 

Fern  Pope, 
Age  11.  Garden  City, 

Rich  Co.,  Utah. 

Honorable   Mention 

Jennie  Brown,  Rigby,  Idaho. 
La  Rue  Cowley,  Byron,  Wyoming. 
Vena  Cook,  Grouse  Creek,  Utah. 
Sara  Gillespie,  Breen,  Colorado. 
Sara  Green,  McCammon,  Idaho. 
Oleen  Higley,  Hazel,  Idaho. 
Madeline  Law,  Glenwoodville,  Canada. 
Lila  Mecham,  Morgan,  Utah. 
Opal  Massey,  Vernal,  Utah. 
Thelda  Mortenson,  Parowan,  Utah. 
Dora  Nichols,  Murray,  LTtah. 
Lloyd  Peterson,  Eden,  Utah. 
Kenneth  Peterson,  Emery,  Utah. 
Norma  K.  Peterson,  Soda  Springs,  Ida. 
Mav  Pope,  Garden  City,  Utah. 
David  A.  Richardson,  Thatcher,  Ariz. 
Ellen  Randall,  Rigby,  Idaho. 
Virginia  Shumwa_v,  Shumway,  Ariz. 
Esther  Tanner,  Crystal,  Idaho. 
Letitia  Thomas,  Glenwoodville,  Cana. 
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Prizes  of  books  will  be  given  to  the  ject.   Answers   must  be  in  by   March 

first  ten  of  those  under  seventeen  who  1st,    1919.      Address    Puzzle    Editor, 

correctly  solve  the  above  puzzle,  and  Jurcnile  Instructor,  Room  202,  L.  D. 

send  us  the  best  article  of  not  to  ex-  S.  Church  Office  Building,  Salt  T.ake 

ceed  two  hundred  words,  or  poem  of  City,   Utah, 
not  to  exceed  twenty  lines,  on  any  sub- 


ELL,  well!  I  thought  I  knew  all 
about  @g  ,"  said  Mr.  Gray  Squirrel, 
as  he  sat  reading  the  Woodland  News, 
"  but  here  is  something  about  a  new 
^  kind  of  nuts,  new  to  me,  anyway.  They 
call   em  doughnuts."      "What  can  they   be?"    Mrs. 


m.^ 


exclaimed.      "Let's    ask    Mr.  i^^  ,"  said  Mr. 


Gray  i^^  Off  they  went  to  ask  Mr.  tl^ .  ' '  Dough- 
nuts?" said  Mr.  ,^^  ,  "1  don't  quite  know,  but  I  saw 
a  picture  of  one  once.  It  looked  like  an"^^^  tire." 
"I  know,  "  chirped  Mr.  Robin  who  was  flying  by.  "I 
was  passing  the  a^^^'s  kitchen,  this  morning,  and  the 
there  put  some  in  a  yellow^^beside  the  open 
Yoa  can  go  and  see  them  now.  "  "Better 
send  Boy  ..^^^^  , ' '  said  Mr.  Gray  %i^ 
who  was  getting  fat  and  lazy  and,  besides, 
wished  to/return  to  his  Woodland  News. 


BoyV^P||pvas  frisking  about  with  noth- 
ing  to  do  and  was  glad  to  go.  Down  the  '^?if^^^^^^ 
'|Mn|l|  ,  across  the  fields  and  up  to  the^^i'^^>he  went. 
He  climbed, up  to  then|g|p  on  some  vines  and  peeked 
inside.     Sure  enough  !     There  was  a  deep^^^   with 
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^  (^  •  The  rascal  stole  one  and  scampered  away  to 
the  field.  He  nibbled  at  it.  "Pooh!  It  doesn't  taste 
like  aO  at  all!  "  he  said.  "I  don't  believe  it  is  made 
to  eat.  It  nriust  be  something  to  wear,  a 
collar,  maybe."  So  he  popped  it  on 
over  his  <^>  and  went  home.  The 
Squirrel  family  nibbled  at  it  and  criticised 
it.  "It  is  very  unbecoming !  "  said  Mrs. 
//T  don't  think  much  of  doughnuts!"  Boy 
took  it  off  and  Pa^i^?^  gazed  at  it  thought- 
fully, stroking  his  long  whiskers.  "  Ah !  I  have  an 
idea !  "  he  exclaimed  at  last.  "  Boy  Squirrel,  run  and  get 
me  my(>rfr .  My  dear  Mrs.  Squirrel,  where  are  those 
large  photographs  of  your  father  and  mother?"  "The 
photographs  curled  so  I  laid  them  under  the  large 
j^^^  ,"  said  Mrs.  Squirrel.  Boy 
Squirrel  brought  thef^jrand  Mrs. 
-^  ■  turned  over  the^^^^'  and 
got  the  iMiW  •      P^  Squirrel  set  -^^^      i 

to  work  with  his  saw  and  soon  had 

fj- 
neatly   cut   in    two  (^@  ,  '^^ 

each  with  one   flat   side  and  one 

rounded  side.   "There!"  he  said  proudly,  "now  we 

have   a    frame   for  each   of  our    family   pictures." 


THE  runnY 


The  Greatest  Nut 

A  certain  member  of  the  crew  of  a 
tank  deserves  promotion  for  his  answer 
to  an  inspecting  officer's  question. 

"What  is  the  most  important  nut  on 
a  tank?" 

"The  driver,  sir,"  he  replied  bhthely, 
and  all  was  once  again  beans  and  ben- 
evolence.— Town   Crier. 

Not  So  Many! 

Editor — Take  it  away,  we  don't  want 
to  print  such  stuff  as  that. 

Freshman — Well,  you  don't  need  to  be 
so  haughty  about  it.  You're  not  the  only 
one  who  won't  print  it. 

The  Wrong  Viewpoint 

Dentist  (to  Dan) — Are  you  in  pain,  my 
little  man? 

Dan  (with  another  howl) — No,  sir;  the 
pain's  in  me! 

Fair 

"I  say.  Pa,  didn't  you  tell  me  the  other 

day  that  it  was  wrong  to  strike  anyone 

smaller  than  yourself?" 

"Yes,  Willie,  that's  what  I   said." 
"Well,  I  wish  j'ou'd  write  my  teacher  a 

note    to    that    effect.      I    don't    think    he 

knows  about  it." 

1 
Prevailing  Passion 

Mrs.  Nipley — Who  is  that  woman  you 
just  bowed  to? 

Mrs.  Migton — Oh,  she's  my  next-door 
neighbor! 

Mrs.  Nipley — But  she  didn't  return 
your  bow. 

Mrs.  Migton — No,  she  never  returns 
anything! 

Logical 

Sergeant — Now  then.  Private  Hogan! 
Why  aren't  you  holding  your  rifle  in 
your  proper  hand? 

Private  Hogan — Sure  oi've  got  a  splin- 
ter in  me  'and! 

Sergeant — Been  scratchin'  yer  'ead,  I 
s'pose! — Melbourne  Punch. 


Mrs.  Binks — This  paper  tells  of  a  man 
who   lived   on   onions  alone. 

Mrs.  Jinks  (whose  husband  eats  them) 
— Well,  anyone  who  lives  on  onions 
ought  to  live  alone. — London  Tit-Bits. 

Telephonic 

Florence — Did  you  ever  get  a  pro- 
posal? 

Miriam — Once.  dear.  A  gentleman  pro- 
posed over  the  telephone,  but  he  had 
the  wrong  number. 

A   Good   Hunch 

"See  that  man  over  there?  He  is  a 
bombastic  mutt,  a  windjammer  nonen- 
tity, a  false  alarm,  and  an  incumbrance 
of  the  earth." 

"Would  you  mind  writing  all  that 
down  for  me?" 

"Why  in  the  world — " 

"He's  my  husband  and  I  should  like  to 
use  it  on  him  some  time." — Brooklyn 
Citizen. 

Practical 

A  woman  lost  her  little  curly  poodle, 
and  called  on  the  police  to  find  it.  The 
next  day  one  of  the  force  came  with  the 
dog  very  wet  and  dirty.  The  lady  was 
overjoyed,  and  asked  a  number  of  fool- 
ish questions,  among  others: 

"Where  did  you  find  my  dear  darling?" 
"Why,  ma'am,"  said  the  officer,  "  a  fel- 
low had  him  on  a  pole,  and  was  washing 
windows  with  him." 

Lucky 

Jones — Did  you  go  to  the  oyster  sup- 
per at  the  club?" 
Smith— I  did. 

Jones — Were  there  many  there? 
Smith — I  found  one! 

Good  Excuse 

Squire — Do  you  give  your  dog  any  ex- 
ercise, Mr.  Smith? 

Farmer  Smith — Oh,  yes;  he  goes  for  a 
tramp  nearly  every  day! 


The 
Teacher^s 
Work 

— leaves  its  imprint — for  good 
or  evil — on  the  student's  life 
forever. 

It  is  essential  that 

"The 
Art  of 
Teaching" 

by  Howard  R.  Driggs,  be  studied 
by  every  teacher  in  any  organ- 
ization of  the  Church,  so  that 
the  imprint  they  leave  will  be 
one  of  lasting  good. 

Price  50c  postpaid.  No  reduc- 
tion for  quantity. 

Sunday  School  Union 
Book  Store 

44  East  on  South  Temple  St. 
Salt    Lake 


Text  Books 
for  1919 


TEACHER-TRAINING 
Teaching;  price  50c. 


Art     of 


PARENTS  CLASS— Practical  So- 
ciology; price  $1;  by  mail  $1.10. 

THEOLOGICAL,  Ist  Year— The 
Apostles  of  Jesus  Christ;  price 
$1.00. 

THEOLOGICAL,  3rd  Year— Old 
Testament  Studies,  Vol.  2;  price 
$1.00. 

THEOLOGICAL,  Advanced— New 
Witness  for  God,  Vol.  1;  price 
$1.50. 

SECOND  INTERMEDIATE,  3rd 
Year — What  It  Means  to  be  a 
Mormon;  price  75c. 

SECOND  INTERMEDIATE,  1st 
Year — Young  Folks  History  of 
the  Church;  price  60c. 

FIRST  INTERMEDIATE,  3rd 
Year — Life  of  Christ  for  the 
Young;  price  75c. 

PRIMARY  TEXT;  price  50c. 
KINDERGARTEN  TEXT,  50c. 

Any  Home  Library  will  be  im- 
proved by  the  addition  of  any  of 
these  books. 

Sunday  School  Union 
Book  Store 

The  Book  Store  of  Salt  Lake  City 
44  East  on  South  Temple  St. 
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CALUMET 


Calumet  possesses  the  farthest-reacli- 
ing  baking  powder  economy.  It  is  the 
most  economical  leavening  agent.  It 
saves  in  more  ways — and  makes  more 
important  savings  than  most  other  bak- 
ing   powders. 

You  save  when  you  buy  it.  The  price 
is  moderate — it  leaves  you  money  over 
the  cost  of  high-priced  brands  for  pur- 
chase of  other  articles.  Costs  but  little 
more  than  cheap  powders — far  more 
valuable  in   quality. 

You  save  when  you  use  it.  Possesses 
twice  the  ordinary  raising  force — you  use 
only  half  as  much  as  is  ordinarily  re- 
quired. 

You  save  materials  it  is  used  with.  Calu- 
met never  fails  with  any  kind  of  re- 
cipe or  with  any  kind  of  flour — always 
produces  perfectly  raised,  delicious 
bakings. 

You'll  notice  a  great  difference  when 
you  use  Calumet.  Calumet  produces 
light,  sweet,  wholesome,  flaky  bakings. 
You  will  notice  with  some  of  the  cheap- 
er brands  the  bakings  are  soggy,  heavy, 
dark  in  color,  and  sometimes  have  a 
bitter   taste. 

Used  by  leading  chefs  and  domestic 
scientists,  and  by  more  housewives  than 
any  other  brand. 
Made  in  the 
world's  largest 
and  finest  baking 
powder  plant. 

Best  by  test. 
A    trial 

proves 
it. 


Guard  Your 
Health 


We  are  living  in  an  age  of  re- 
ality. 

We  are  no  longer  content  with 
the  unpromising  idea  that  disease 
and  sickness  are  necessary  evils. 

That  they  are  evils  is  true.  But 
they  are  not  necessary  evils,  and 
it's  your  business  to  leaim  how  to 
successfully  combat  them. 

''Civics  and  Health" 

By 
WM.  H.  ALLEN 

fihould  be  read  by  every  man  and 
woman  and  growing  boy  or  girl. 
The  information  it  contains  rp- 
garding  disease  and  its  prevention, 
is  invaluable. 

Health  is  a  civic  obligation. 
You  are  not  doing  your  part  in  the 
world  if  you  do  not  take  advantage 
of  every  resource  available — every 
bit  of  authentic  information  that 
will  give  you  help. 

Buy  this  book  today.  On  sale 
at  our  store.  Price  $1.25.  By 
mail,  $1.35. 

Sunday  School  Union 
Book  Store 

44  East  on  South  Temple 
SALT  LAKE 
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"WHY  PEOPLE  SHOULD  OWN 
AND  READ  BOOKS" 

By 
DR.  O.  S.  MARDEN. 

Libraries  are  no  longer  a  luxury,  but  a  necessity.  A  home  without 
books  is  like  a  house  without  windows.  Children  learn  to  read  by 
being  in  the  midst  of  books;  they  unconsciously  absorb  knowledge  by 
handling  them.     No  family  can  now  afford  to  be  without  good  reading. 

Never  before  was  a  practical  substitute  for  a  college  education  at 
home  made  so  cheap,  so  easy  and  so  attractive.  Knowledge  of  all  kinds 
is  placed  before  us  in  a  most  attractive  manner.  The  best  of  the  liter- 
ature of  the  world  is  found  today  in  thousands  of  American  homes,  where 
fifty  years  ago  it  could  only  have  been  obtained  by  the  rich. 

It  seems  like  a  miracle  that  the  poorest  boy  can  converse  freely  with 
the  greatest  philosophers  and  scientists,  statesmen,  warriors,  authors  of 
1  all  time;  may  follow  the  epochs  of  history,  the  story  of  liberty,  the 
romance  of  the  world  and  the  course  of  human  progress,  with  little 
expense. 

If  you  want  to  develop  a  delightful  form  of  enjoyment,  to  cultivate 
a  new  pleasure,  a  new  sensation  which  you  have  never  before  experi- 
enced, begin  to  own  and  read  good  books  regularly  every  day. — Orison 
S.  Harden. 


We  have  a  wide  selection  of  the  BEST  books  in  art,  science,  liter- 
ature, business  psychology,  poetry  and  fiction — books  for  every  indi- 
vidual taste. 

Write  for  our  catalog — or,  let  us  send  you  a  revised  reading  list  of 
the  most  popular  books. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION  BOOK  STORE 

44  East  South  Temple  Street 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 
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when  you  look  sadly  over  your  | 

fields  of  ruined  grain,  it  will  be  too  | 

late  to  think  of  what  a  comfort  a  | 

Hail  Insurance  I 
Policy 

jh  the  Hartford  Fire  Insttranee  Co,  | 

would  have  been.     The  time  to  I 

think  about  such  things  is  right  | 

nonj  before  the  storm  comes.  Hart-  | 

ford  Hail  Insurance  costs  little  and  | 

will  add  much  to  your  peace  of  | 

minci.  May  we  talk  to  you  about  it?,  i 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  State  Agents  I 

I     22  MAIN,   SALT    LAKE  CITY,  UTAH  | 

^iiiiiniiuiiniiiiiHiiniiiiiiiiiniiniiiiiniiniiiiiitiiuiiiiMiiiininMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiriiii^ 


Grand  Opera  at  Home 

Narrates  the  stories  of  twelve  famous  grand 
operas,  interspersed  with  the  most  popular  mu- 
sical niunbers,  arranged  for  playing  or  singing. 
Every  music  lover  will  find  this  volume  one 
that  will  produce  endless  enjoyment.  Price 
$1.00  net. 

Sunday  Schsol  Union 
Book  Store 

Tht  Book  Store  of  Sail  Lake 
44  East  on  South  Temple 


L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS 

laiS — PALL    AND    V/INTER    PRICE    LIST — 1»18 

This  list  cancels  all  previous  quotations. 

TI31   Llg-lit   weight,    unbleacJied    cotton $1.40 

U32   Light    weight,    bleached    cotton 1.50 

U33  Medium   weight,   unbleached   cotton 1.75 

U34   Medium    weight,    bleached    cotton 1.86 

U35   Heavy    weight,    unbleached    cotton 2.20 

USfi   Heavy   weight,  bleached  cotton 2.30 

U37  Light    weight,    mercerized    2.75 

U38  Medium  weight,  mercerized,  Special  for 

Ladies     3.50 

U39   Medium   weight,    part    wool    3.3S 

U40  Medium   weight,   40   per  cent  wool 4.00 

U41   Plain    Spun    worsted   4.75 

U42  Very  heavy,  85  per  cent  wool 6.50 

Postage  extra.  Average  shipping  weight  20  oz. 

Garments  marked  for  20c  per  pair. 

We  will  make  Garments  with  double-back  tor 
25c  extra.  Sizes:  Breast,  34-44;  Length,  54-64; 
larger  sizes  25c  extra. 

BILLINGS     MERCANTILE     ASSOCIATION 


Love  Songs  The  Whole  Word  Sings 

A  distinctly  original  book  containing  more 
than  two  hundred  of  the  best  sentimental  songs 
if  the  principal  nations,  including  America, 
England,  France,  Italy,  Spain  and  fourteen  oth- 
ers, arranged  for  either  playing  or  singing. 
Price  $1.00  net. 

Sunday  Schooi  Union 
Bool(  Store 

The  Book  Store  of  Salt  Lake 
44  East  on  South  Temple 


CofflfortMaor  Closet 


Odorless  -  Sanitary  -  Germ-Proof 

Every  homo  without  sewerage  needs 
one.  Ko  plumbing  or  running  water 
needed.  Anyone  can  install.  A  boon  to 
eick  people.Placed  iu  any  room  in  house, 
in  town  or  country.    10,000  now  in  use, 

U.  S.  Health  Bureau  Approves 

Saye:-"Ohemical  Closet  complies  satis- 
factorily with  requirements  of  sanitary 
system."  Abolish  cold  outdoor  closet.  Put  a 
warm  ComfortToilet  in  yourhome.a  guorantee 
of  healthy,  sanitary  couditions.  Has  all  the 
latest  improvements.  Germ-life  killed  by  che- 
micals. Eaiptiedonce  amonth.    Needs  no  other 

attention.  State  Boards  of  Health  endorse  it.  Third  succesBful  year. 
REPRESENTATIVES  WANTED,  NoCapitalneeded.  Mennowmah- 
ing  ?r>u  to  $76  weekly.  Exclusive  territory.   FREE  I  Haadsome  Catalog. 

COMFORT  CHEMICAL  CLOSET  CO.,  482  Factories  BIdg./  Toledo.  0. 


iimimtiiuimiiiiiMiiUHiiiiiiiuii.iiiiiiiiifiinriiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiuuiiiiiuiiuiiuiutuuiniiiiiiuuiuuuuiuiiuuK 


The  Cradle  Roll  Should 
Be  Up  To  Date 

Make  your  Cradle  Roll  work  easy  by  using  the 
Cradle  Roll  recommended  by  the  General  Board. 
Price  $1.25  complete. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION  BOOK  STORE 

THE  BOOK  STORE  OF  SALT  LAKE  CITY 
44  East  on  South  Temple  St. 
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SAY    THAT    YOU    SAIV    IT   IN    THE    JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR 


In  the 

"Reconstruction 
Period'' 


Farmers  are  going  to  be  affected  as  much  as  any  other  class  by  the 
problems  of  reconstruction.  The  entire  business  structure  is  under- 
going a  decided  change. 

The  progressive,  wide-awake  farmer  will  keep  in  touch  with  the 
changes  that  affect  him  and  take  advantage  of  them.  Those  who  do 
not  will  suffer  for  their  negligence. 

The  Utah  Farmer 

has  completed  special  plans  to  keep  its  readers  posted  on  the  busi- 
ness change  as  they  affect  farmers.  Every  phase  of  the  reconstruc- 
tion will  be  treated  by  experts. 

Not  only  that,  but  we've  planned  during  1919  to  give  the  farmers 
of  this  section  more  live,  educational  reading  than  they've  ever 
had  before. 

No  live  farmer  will  be  without  this  big  farm  paper  next  year. 

Subscription  $1.00  a  year. 

Suscribe  now  and  get  the  first  paper  in  the  new  year. 

The  Utah  Farmer,  Lehi,  Utah 

Utah's  Only  Farm  Paper. 


SAY    THAT    YOV   SAW   IT   IN    THE   JVVBNILB    INSTRUCTOR 


Sanatorily  packed — 
everlastingly  backed  by 


Mothers — ;just  try  this  wholesome, 
appetizing   ^nA    ecopomica!   dish ! 

THE  FAMILY  WILL  WANT  IT  OFTEN— IT'S  GOOD  FOR  'EM  TOO 


Take  the  contents  of  two  cans  of  PIERCE'S 
HOMINY,  pour  oflf  the  brine,  grate  one-half  pound 
of  good  "NIPPY"  yellow  cream  cheese. 

Place  layer  of  Hominy  in  deep  baking  pan,  sprin- 
kle with  grated  cheese  and  small  quantity  of  cracker 
crumbs,  adding  two  or  three  pinches  of  butter  with 
salt  and  pepper  to  taste. 

Place  another  layer  of  Hominy,  cracker  crumbs, 
etc.,  making  a  top  covering  of  cheese,  after  which 
cover  with  milk  and  bake  thirty  minutes. 

Or,  prepare  as  you  do  macaroni  and  cheese,  using 
hominy  instead  of  macaroni. 


Utah  Canning  Company 


Marvelous  Growth  of  the  Inter-Mountain  Life  Insurance  Co. 


BJEaAN  BUSiWESS  AUGUST  1st,  1911 

Tear  Ending        Insurance  in  Force 
Influenza  is  daily  forcing  January  1.1012.  $512.00000 

even    the    unwilling    to  JANUARY  1.  1913,  $1,556,000.00 

annlv  for  our  comnlete  JANUARY  1.  1914.  $4,006,811.00 

rdUeral  poUdei  JANUARY  1.1915.  $5,076,950.00 

JANUARY   1,  1916,  $5,381,502.00 

JANUARY  1, 1317,  $6,357,403.00 

JANUARY  1, 1918,  $7,361,242.00 

JANUARY  1,  1919,  $8,000,000.00 


Our  Salesmen 

■ucceed  from 

th«  firgt. 
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I  Newest  GRAFONOLA  Records ! 


Add  two  or  three  each  month  to  your  collection 
The  latest  hit  is  "There's  a  Long,  Long  Trail" 


"OLDEB.  THAN  THE  STATE  OF  UTAH' 


Davnes-Beebe  Music  Co.. 

SALT  LAKE  CITT,  UTAH 

Please  send  catalogues  ot  QRAFONOLAS  and  Records, 
prices  and  terms. 

Name 


JUVgNILK 


Address 
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SAr    THAT    YOU   SAW    IT    IN    THB   JUVBNILB    INSTRUCTOX 


